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CANTO THE TENTH. 



DON JUAN. 
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Canto tbe Gentb* 

i. 

When Newton saw an apple fall, he found 
In that slight startle from his contemplation — 

*T is said (for I '11 not answer above ground 
For any sage's creed or calculation) — 

A mode of proving that the earth turn'd 
round 
In a most natural whirl, called "gravitation ; " 

And this is the sole mortal who could 
grapple, 

Since Adam, with a fall, or with an apple. 

ii. 

Man fell with apples, and with apples rose, 
If this be true ; for we must deem the 
mode 
In which Sir Isaac Newton could disclose 
Through the then unpaved stars_the turn- 
pike road, 
A thing to counterbalance Vroxs\*xv^Q*s»\ 

For ever since immoxtaY i£v^.Tv\\aJCcv ^sytf ^ 
With all kinds of mechamc^ a.xv&\\xSS. w» 
Steam-engines will coty&ucVYvvcoAo nXx*.^ 



[n ihc wind's eye 1 have sail'il, and sail ; but 

The start, I own my telescope is dim ; 

Hut at the ie:ist I have shunn'd the common 

And leaving In mi fat out of sit; lit, would skim 
The ocean of eternity : the roar 

Of breaker* has not daunted my slight, trim, 
I llul j/l//sea-wonhy skiff; and she may float 
I Where ships have foutider'd, as doth many a 



We left our hero, Juan, in the bloom 
Of ravourii i, i) i, Uul not yet in the blush ; — 
I And 1st be i; from my Musis to presume 
I (Fur I have more than one Muse a.lapis.li\ 
I To follow him lieyoiid the drawing -room -. 
I It is enough thnl Fortune found him flusto 
I Or youth, and vigour, beauty, smL +isiose ttiv«6* 

""-"afi for an instant clip enjoyment's witvgs- 



But soon they grow again and leave their nest. 

" Oh !"saith the Psalmist," that Jhadadovc- 
Pinions to flee away, and be at rest ! " 

And who that recollects young fears and 

Though hoary mm, and with a withering breast. 

And palsied Taney, which no longer roves 
Beyond its dimiinl eyt's sphere,— but would 

much rather 
Sighlike his son, than cough likehis grandfather? 

But sighs subside,and tea rs( even widows' )sh rink. 

Like Arno in the summer, to a shallow, 
Mo narrow as i.i shame tljeir wintry brink, 

Which threatens inundation* deep and yellow ! 
Such difference doth a lew months make. 
You'd think 

Grief a rich field which never would lie fall on ; 
No more it doth, its ploughs but change their 

Who furrow some new soil to sow for joys. 



But coughs will come when sighs depart — and 

And then before sighs cease ; for oft the unt 
Will bring the other, ere the lake-like brow 

Is ruffled by a wrinkle, or the sun 
Of life reach'd ten o'clock : and while :i ;:!"«■. 
Hectic and brief as summer's day oiv;.\i> ■■" 
O'erspreads the cheek vrtwii wem& «» ■?»»'= 

for clay, 
Thousands blaze, love,\io^e, &»»— ^ w * "^ 
they !— 



adies' fancies— rather twaatoc^r 

ps ; but who would scorn t\\fe ~month c*^ 

June, 

ause December, with his breath so hoary^ 
come ? Much rather should he court the^> 

ray, 
•ard up warmth against a wintry day. 

x. 

;s, he had some qualities which fix 
Idle-aged ladies even more than young : 
brmer know what 's what ; while new- 
fledged chicks 
3w little more of love than what is sung 
mes, or dreamt (for fancy will play tricks) 
visions of those skies from whence Love 
sprung, 
reckon women by their suns or years, 
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XII. 

Old enemies who have become new friends 
Should so continue — 't is a point of honour; 

And I know nothing which could make amends 
For a return to hatred : I would shun her 

Like garlic, howsoever she extends 
Her hundred arms and legs, and fain outrun 
her. 

Old flames, new wives, become our bitterest 
foes — 

Converted foes should scorn to join with those. 

XIII. 

This were the worse desertion : — renegadoes, 
Even shuffling Southey, that incarnate lie, 

Would scarcely join again the "reformadoes," 1 
Whom he forsook to fill the laureate's sty : 

And honest men from Iceland to Barbadoes, 
Whether in Caledon or Italy, 

Should not veer round with every breath, nor 
seize 

To pain, the moment when you cease to please. 

XIV. 

The lawyer and the critic but behold 
The baser sides of literature and life, 

And nought remains unseen, but much untold, 
By those who scour those double vales of 
strife. 

While common men grow ignorantly old, 
The lawyer's brief is like the &ui^tfft£iVK&s-<i 

Dissecting the whole inside oi a, o^^Ovo?^ 

And with it all the process of d\^e^C\oxv. 



moral chimney-swee/ie*-, 
eason he himself s so <2i^ t „ 
;stows a tint fir deepcr- 
by altering his shirt ; irj e 
tains of the dark creeper, 
'enty-nine do out of ihiry, 
i-^not so yo«, I own \ 
; iobe you wear your gown. 
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XVIII. 

As ' * Auld Lang Syne " brings Scotland, one 
and all, 
Scotch plaids, Scotch snoods, the blue hills, 
and clear streams, 
The Dee, the Don, Balgounie's brig's black wall? 

All my boy feelings, all my gentler dreams 
Of what I then dreamt ', clothed in their own pall, 
Like Banquo's offspring : — floating past me 
seems 
My childhood in this childishness of mine : 
I care not — 'tis a glimpse of "Auld Lang Syne. " 

XIX. 

And though, as you remember, in a fit, 

Of wrath and rhyme, when juvenile and curly, 

I raiFd at Scots to show my wrath and wit, 
Which must be own'd was sensitive and surly, 

Yet *t is in vain such sallies to permit, 

They cannot quench young feelings fresh and 
early : 

I "scotched not kill'd " the Scotchman in my 
blood, 

And love the land of "mountain and of flood." 

xx. 

Don Juan, who was real, or ideal, — 

For both are much the same, since what men 
think 

Exists when the once thinkers are less real 
Than what they thought, for mind can never 
sink, 

And 'gainst the body makes a strong appeal % 
And yet 't is very puzzling oxv vY^Wvc^ 

Of what is call'd eternity, to staie, 

Andknowno more of what\sY\exe,vV va:cv ^ cv ^ xe * 



The favour of the empress was agreeable 
And though the duly wax'd a little hai 

Young people at his time of life should b 
To come off handsomely in that regarc 

He was now growing up like a green 

For love, war, or ambition, which Tew 
Their luckier votaries, till old age's tedin 
Make some prefer the circulating mediuc 



About this lime, as might have been anticii 
Seduced by youth and dangerous exam 

Don Juan grew, I fear, a little dissipated 
Which is a sad thing, and not only tnt 

On uur fresh feelings, but — as being p; 
pated 



This we pass aver. We will also pass 
The usual progress of intrigues between 

Unequal matches, such m are, alas ! 
A young lieutenant's with a not al,l i|in.-<;n, 

But one who is not su youthful as she was 
In all the royalty of sweet seventeen. 

Sovereign- may iw;.\ materials, bill not matter, 

And wrinkles, the d d democrats, won't 

natter. 

And death, the sovereign's sovereign, though 
the great 
Gracchus of all mortality, who levels, 
With his Agrarian law., t lie- high estate 

Of him who feasts, and limits, and roars, and 

To one small grass-grown palch (which must 

Corruption for its crop) with lhe poor devils 
Who never had a foot ofland till now,- 
Ileath 's a reformer, all men must allow. 



He lived {not Death, but Juan) in a hurry 
Of waste, and haste, and glare, and gl< 

In this gay clime uf bear-skins black arid fuipy 

Which (though 1 hate to say a thing iha 

hitter) 

l'eepout sometimes, when things arc in a fl.ir 

'1 hrough all the -'purple and tiue Ww: W v 

I-"or Babylon's than Rutin's toy.A \vmV.\- 

And neutralise her outward sWh ov ww* 

VOL. XII. B 



£s 



Uf Human ycaio, „~ 

Hut, whence wise travellers driv< 

circumspection 
Life's sad post-horses o'er the dreary frc 
Of age, and looking back to youth, g 

tear; — 

XXVIII. 

I won't describe, — that is, if I can help 
Description ; and I won't reflect, — tl 

If I can stave off" thought, which — as a 
Clings to its teat — sticks to me thro* 
abyss 

Of this odd labyrinth ; or as the kelp 
Holds by the rock ; or as a lover's k 

Drains its first draught of lips : — but, a 

I worit philosophise, and will be read. 
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XXX. 

He wrote to Spain : — and all his near relations, 
Perceiving he was in a handsome way 

Of getting on himself, and finding stations 
For cousins also, answer'd the same day. 

Several prepared themselves for emigrations ; 
And eating ices, were o'erheard to say, 

That with the addition of a slight pelisse, 

Madrid's and Moscow's climes were of a piece. 

XXXI. 

His mother, Donna Inez, finding, too, 
That in the lieu of drawing on his banker, 

Where his assets were waxing rather few, 
He had brought his spending to a handsome 
anchor, — 

Replied, "that she was glad to see him through 
Those pleasures after which wild youth will 
hanker ; 

As the sole sign of man's being in his senses 

Is, learning to reduce his past expenses. 

XXXII. 

" She also recommended him to God, 
And no less to God's Son, as well as Mother, 

Warn'd him against Greek worship, which 
looks odd 
In Catholic eyes ; but told him, too, to smother 

Outward dislike, which don't look well abroad ; 
Inform'd him that he had a lUtte \ftoiChKt 

Born in a second wedlock. ; at\d atooNe. 

All, praised the empress's maternal\&*e.* 



Oh [or a forty-parson pcr.ucr to chant 

Thy praise, I lyjioai.sy I Oh Tor a hymn 

I .nuil as tin.- virtues ihou dost loudly vaunt, 
Not practise ! Oh for trump of cherubim '. 

Or the i:;u--iL-i.im|ict of my good old aunt, 

Who, though Iter spectacles at last grew 



She was no hypocrite at least, poor soul. 
Hut went to heaven in as sincere a way 
As anybody on the elected roll, 

Which portions out upon die jiidgiuuu da) 
Heaven's freeholds, in a sort of doomsday 
scroll, 

Such as the conqueror William did repay 
His kn^liis will], lotting others' properties, 
loto taste sj'xiy thoasaad new knights' lees. 
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XXXVI. 

I can't complain, whose ancestors are there, 
. Erneis, Radulphus — eight-and-forty manors 

I (If that my memory doth not greatly err) 

Were their reward for following Billy's 
banners : 
And though I can't help thinking 't was scarce 
fair 
To strip the Saxons of their hydes? like 
tanners; 
Yet as they founded churches with the produce, 
You'll deem, no doubt, they put it to a good use. 

XXXVII. 

The gentle Juan flourish'd, though at times 
He felt like other plants call'd sensitive, 
Which shrink from touch, as monarchs do 
from rhymes, 
Save such as Southey can afford to give. 
Perhaps he long'd in bitter frosts for climes 
In which the Neva's ice would cease to live 
* Before May-day : perhaps, despite his duty, 
In royalty's vast arms he sigh'd for beauty : 

XXXVIII. 

Perhaps — but, sans perhaps, we need not seek 
For causes young or old : the canker-worm 
Will feed upon the fairest, freshest cheek, 

As well as further drain the wither'd form : 
( 'are, like a housekeeper, brings every week 
His bills in, and however we ma.^ sVwrcv,, 
l^hey must be paid : tKou^\v s\* fo.^ ^xu^C^ 
run, 
The .seventh will bring Uue tevW* ot * ^^ 



— , ■ physician 

who physick'd Peter) found the tick 
: ms nerce pulse betoken a condition 
ch angur'd of the dead, however quick 
iclf, and show'd a feverish disposition ; 
which (he whole court was extremely 

troubled, 
sovereign shock'd, and all his medicines 
doubled. 



were the whispers, manifold the rumours, 
ime said he had been poison'd by Folemkin; 
irs talk'd learnedly of certain tumours, 
ihaustion, or disorders of the same kin ; 
e said 't was a concoction of the humours, 
'hid; with the blood too readily will claim 
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XLII. 

This is the way physicians mend or end us, 
Secundum artem : but although we sneer 

In health — when ill, we call them to attend us, 
Without the least propensity to jeer ; 

While that " hiatus maxime deflendus " 
To be fill'd up by spade or mattocks near, 

Instead of gliding graciously down Lethe, 

We tease mild Baifiie, or soft Abernethy. 

XLIII. 

Juan demurred at this first notice to 

Quit ; and though death had threatened an 
ejection, 

His youth and constitution bore him through, 
And sent the doctors in a new direction. 

But still his state was delicate : the hue 
Of health but flicker'd with a faint reflection 

Along his wasted cheek, and seem'd to gravel 

The faculty — who said that he must travel. 

XLIV. 

The climate was too cold, they said, for 
him, 

Meridian-born, to bloom in. This opinion 
Made the chaste Catherine look a little grim, 

Who did not like at first to lose her minion : 
But when she saw his dazzling eye wax dim, 

And drooping like an eagle's with dipt 
pinion, 
She then resolved to sexv&\v\m qk\ ^"wfcs^sse^ 
But in a style becoming Yv\s coxv&vCvsfc. 



tf.1* 






I « wh £»«'•■ 






lie' 1 



llet c 



je Caihe" ne tasq 

slumber :— • „ in haste, 

lha , she WW* to n t robet , 

ir-li'l^^ 1 '„.},, deliberation. 

vevance Pdersbunrh: thebtM 



push on ; 
Something about the Bait 
Hides, train-oil, tallow, and t 
Which Britons deem their " 



XLVI. 

So Catherine, who had a hanc 
Of fitting out her favourites, 

This secret charge on Juan, to 
At once her royal splendour, 

His services. He kiss'd hands 
Received instructions how to 

Was laden with all kinds of gift 

Which show'd what great disce 
donor's. 

XLVII. 

But she wfl« K * -* 
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XLVIII. 

But time, the comforter, will come at last ; 

And four-and-twenty hours, and twice that 
number 
Of candidates requesting to be placed, 

Made Catherine taste next night a quiet 
slumber : — 
Not that she meant to fix again in haste, 

Nor did she find the quantity encumber, 
But always choosing with deliberation, 
Kept the place open for their emulation. 

XLIX. 

While this high post of honour 's in abeyance, 
For one or two days, reader, we request 

You '11 mount with our young hero the con- 
veyance 
Which wafted him from Petersburgh: the best 

Barouche, which had the glory to display once 
The fair czarina's autocratic crest, 

When, a new Iphigene, she went to Tauris, 

Was given to her favourite, and now bore his. 

L. 

A bull-dog, and a bull-finch, and an ermine, 

All private favourites of Don Juan ; — for 
(Let deeper sages the true cause determine) 

He had a kind of inclination, or 
Weakness, for what most people deem mere 
vermin, 
Live animals : an old maid cA \\vtees&.crc^. 
For catsand birds more penchants ex tos^a^ & ■ 
Although he was not old, ivoi eNeo. ^ m-ax^ v~ 



■T "-'els, secreti 
<»s side *" 

e sabres, i a ,],- , 

l0U eh my wiId e j; 

,h e infant girl 



ammoths, -g^,, 



DON JUAN. 27 

LIV. 

i.nd still less was it sensual ; for besides 
That he was not an ancient debauchee, 
(Who like sour fruit, to stir their veins' salt 
tides, 
As acids rouse a dormant alkali,) 
Although ( 'twill happen as our planet guides) 
His youth was not the chastest that might be, 
There was the purest Platonism at bottom 
Of all his feelings — only he forgot 'em. 

LV. 

Just now there was no peril of temptation ; 

He loved the infant orphan he had saved, 
As patriots (now and then) may love a nation ; 

His pride, too, felt that she was not enslaved 
Owing to him ; — as also her salvation 

Through his means and the church's might 
be paved. 
But one thing's odd, which here must be inserted, 
The little Turk refused to be converted. 

LVI. 

'T was strange enough she should retain the 
impression 
Through such a scene of change, and dread, 
and slaughter ; 
But though three bishops told her the trans- 
gression, 
She show'd a great dislike to holy water : 
She also had no passion for confession ; 

Perhaps she had nothing to confess : — no 
matter 
Whate'er the cause, t\iec\v\\xc^x^A^\\\SSfc^V>x — 

She still held out thatMstaottv^^^* V^* 3 ***" 
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LX. 

From Poland they came on through Prussia 
Proper, 

And Konigsberg, the capital, whose vaunt, 
Besides some veins of iron, lead, or copper, 

Has lately been the great Professor Kant. 
Juan,' who cared not a tobacco-stopper 

About philosophy, pursued his jaunt 
To Germany, whose somewhat tardy millions 
Have princes who spur more than their 
postilions. 

LXI. 

And thence through Berlin, Dresden, and the 
like, 
Until he reach'd the castellated Rhine : — 
Ye glorious Gothic scenes ! how much ye 
strike 
All phantasies, not even excepting mine ; 
A grey wall, a green ruin, rusty pike, 

Slake my soul pass the equinoctial line 
Between the present and past worlds, and 

hover 
Upon their airy confines, half-seas-over. 

LXII. 

But Juan posted on through Manheim, Bonn, 
Which Drachenfels frowns over like a spectre 

Of the good feudal times for ever gone, 

On which I have not time just now to lecture. 

From thence he was drawn onwards to Cologne.., 
A city which presents to \he, Vas^RNsst. 

Eleven thousand maA&erY\\£a&s» ol\*sfcfc, 

Thj greatest number t\es\iYaft\ wwV^^- 



— man's sparkling 
riches. 
Senates and sages have condeir. 
But to deny the mob a cordis 
Too often all the clothing, meal 
Good government has left the 
cruel. 

LXIV. 

Here he embark'd, and with a fi\ 
Went bounding for the island c 
Towards which the impatient win* 
gale; 
High dash'd the spray, the bo' 
the sea 
And sea-sick passengers turn'd son 
But Juan, season 'd, as he well i 
By former voyages, stood to watc) 
Which pass'd, or catch the first g] 
cliffs. 
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LXVI. 

I 've no great cause to love that spot of earth, 
Which holds what might have been the 
noblest nation ; 

But though I owe it little but my birth, 
I feel a mix'd regret and veneration 

For its decaying fame and former worth. 
Seven years (the usual term of transportation) 

Of absence lay one's old resentments level, 

When a man's country 's going to the devil. 



LXVII. 

Alas ! could she but fully, truly, know 

How her great name is now throughout 
abhorrxl ; 

How eager all the earth is for the blow 

Which shall lay bare her bosom to the sword ; 

How all the nations deem her their worst foe, 
That worse than worst offoes^ the once adored 

False friend, who held out freedom to mankind, 

And now would chain them, to the very mind ; — 

LXVIII. 

Would she be proud, or boast herself the free, 
Who is but first of slaves? The nations 
are 

In prison, — but the gaoler, what is he ? 
No less a victim to the bolt and bar. 

Is the poor privilege to turn the key 

Upon the captive, freedom? Hfe'^^sA-ax 

From the enjoyment of tYve eartfa. «sA. ^ 

Who watches o'er the cfaaVri, as ^^ v*V^N4<^ 



Ana ncn in ruoies, Qinmonds, cult : 
credit. 

Who did nor limit much hi-, bills per week, 
Vcl stared al this a litlle, ihough he paid it 

(I lis Muggior Dilomo, ;1 smart, suUlo ( ',n : - 
Before him sunun'd the awful scroll a 

II in, don Lillys as (he nir, ilioiigh r.i'lilum sum 
Is free, the respiration 's worth the money. 



On with the horses ! Oil" to Ciinterbury ! 

Tramp, tramp o'it pivUf. and splash, spin 
through puddle ; 
Hurrah! how .swiftly spoils the post so m 

.Not like alow Germany, wherein they rn 
Along the road, 03 if they went to hury 




I \e no great cause to love that spot of earth, 
Which hold- what uii^/n have Itten the 
noblest nation [ 

But though 1 owe it little but my birth, 
I feel a mix'd regret and veneration 

l-'iir its decaying fume ami f..mier worth. 
Seven years (the usual term of tran-p'ir[a:i"iii 

Or absence lay one's old resentments level, 

When a man's country *5 going to the devil. 



Alas ! could she but fully, truly, know 

How her great name is now Buougl i 

abhorred ; 

Hrpw l-.il:m nil (he earth is for the blow 
Which shall lay i«rv Iter Ii'Wjiii I ' the !»■■ ■: 

How all the nations deem her their worst foe, 
That worse than -.vonloffoc;, the once ail ore-! 1 

Fal-e hi end, wlin held mil freed' mi tn mankind. 
And now would chain them, to the very mind ;— 



In prison, — but the gaoler, what is he ? 

No less a victim to the bolt and bar. 
Is the poor privilege to turn the key 

Upon the captive, freedom? Kft's M.ta 
From (he enjoyment t& the. eafCn. raA ^« 
Who watches o'ei the chain, as ftvei "hViki - 



. ..uci jNazarenes, who 
His holy temples in the land; 
I The True Believers ; — and 

j Was bent with grief that . 

| resign 

j A mosque so noble, flung like 



» 



LXXVI. 

On ! on ! through meadows, i 
garden, 

A paradise of hops and high \ 
For, after years of travel by a bj 

Countries of greater heat, but 
A green field is a sight which mal 

The absence of that more sul 
tion 
Which mixes up vines, olives, p 
Glaciers, volcanos, oranges, and 
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LXXVIII. 

What a delightful thing 's a turnpike road ! 

So smooth, so level, such a mode of shaving 
The earth, as scarce the eagle in the broad 

Air can accomplish, with his wide wings 
waving. 
Had such been cut in Phaeton's time, the god 

Had told his son to satisfy his craving 
With the York mail ; — but onward as we roll, 
" Surgit amari aliquid " — the toll ! 



LXXIX. 

Alas ! how deeply painful is all payment ! 

Take lives, take wives, take aught except 
men's purses. 
As Machiavel shows those in purple raiment, 

Such is the shortest way to general curses. 
They hate a murderer much less than a claimant 

On that sweet ore which everybody nurses. — 
Kill a man's family, and he may brook it, 
But keep your hands out of his breeches' 
pocket : 

LXXX. 

So said the Florentine : ye monarchs, hearken 
To your instructor. Juan now was borne, 

Just as the day began to wane and darken, 
O'er the high hill, which looks with pride or 
scorn 

Toward the great city. — Ye who have a sxtoxVl vcv 
Your veins of Cockney sp\t\t, smWe. ox tcvq\*.vcy 

According as you take things vje\\ ox \\\ % 

Bold Britons, we are now on Shooters V£KV - 



lie sun went down, the smokeruo^ _, 
A h.il]"-un<]uench'd volcano, o'er a space . 

iVhich well beseem'd the "Devil's drawing- I 

As si inic have qualified that wondrous place: I 
Bui Juan felt, though not approaching home. 

As tmc who, though he were not of the race, 
Kfvi/reil the soil, of those true sons the mother, 
U l-..:>Liii':ier'd half the earth, and bullied t'other. 



A mighty mass ofbrick, and smoke, and shipping, 

! liny and dusky, but as wide as eye 
Could teach, with here and there a sail just 
skipping 
Tn siyhl, then lost amidst the forestry 
Of masts ; a wilderness of steeples peeping 
On tiptoe through their sea-coal canopy ; 
A huge, dun, cupula, likt a fm.lsfflll Crown 
fool's head— and there is London Town. 
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LXXXIV. 

.e paused — and so will I ; as doth a crew 
Before they give their broadside. By and 

by, 

My gentle countrymen, we will renew 

Our old acquaintance ; and at least I '11 try 

To tell you truths you will not take as true, 
Because they are so ; — a male Mrs Fry, 8 

With a soft besom will I sweep your halls, 

And brush a web or two from off your walls. 



LXXXV. 

Oh Mrs Fry 1 Why go to Newgate ? Why 
Preach to poor rogues ? And wherefore not 
begin 

With Carlton, or with other houses ? Try 
Your hand at harden'd and imperial sin. 

To mend the people 's an absurdity, 
A jargon, a mere philanthropic din, 

Unless you make their betters better : — Fy ! 

I thought you had more religion, Mrs Fry. 



LXXXVI. 

Teach them the decencies of good threescore ; 

Cure them of tours, hussar and highland 
dresses ; 
Tell them that youth once gone returns no more, 

That hired huzzas redeem no land's distresses ; 
Tell them Sir William Curtis 7 is a bore, 

Too dull even for the du\\es\. oil e*<c«ssRS»» 
The witiess Falstaff oi a Yvoary WaX, 
A fool whose bells have ceasfc& \k> xva%^- ^- 



' *»* rjgjv 



V floated, sal 
*W great, 
1 be « slaiej, 
ov, «i'e as(st ; 



I 
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4- 
n the Empress Anne's time, Biren, her favourite, 
timed the name and arms of the " Birons" of France, 
ich families are yet extant with that of England. 
ere are still the daughters of Courland of that name ; 
s of them I remember seeing in England in the 
ssed year of the Allies (1814)— -the Duchess of S. — 
whom the English Duchess of Somerset presented 
: as a namesake. 

5- 
>t Ursula and her eleven thousand virgins. 

6. 

The Quaker lady, whose benevolent exertions 
scted so great a change in the condition of the 
lale prisoners in Newgate.] 

7- 
Sir William Curtis was a boon companion of George 
See vol. vi., page 218 ] 

8. 

[" O for a blast of that dread horn, 
On Fontarabian echoes borne, 

That to King Charles did come. 
When Rowland brave, and Oliver, 
And every paladin and peer, 
On Roncesvalles died." — Martnion.] 



'ii 
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CANTO THE ELEVENTH. 



Canto tbe Bleventb. 



i. 

When Bishop Berkeley said "there was no 
matter," 

And proved it — 'twas no matter what he said: 
They say his system 't is in vain to batter, 

Too subtle for the airiest human head ; 
And yet who can believe it? I would shatter 

Gladly all matters down to stone or lead, 
Or adamant, to find the world a spirit, 
And wear my head, denying that I wear it. 



II. 

What a sublime discovery 't was to make the 

Universe universal egotism, 
That all 's ideal — all ourselves ; I '11 stake the 
World (be it what you will) that that \r no 
schism : 
Oh Doubt ! — if thou be 'st Doubt, for which 
some take thee, 
But which I doubt extremely — thou sole 
prism 
Of the Truth's rays, spoil not my draught of 

spirit ! 
Heaven s brandy, though our "biam CM\\a»^J 
bear it. 



. ..wic mail uvlu. i 

. . xtnout confusion of the sorts an 
Of beings, stars, and this unriddled 
The world, which at the worst's i 
blunder — 



IV. 

If it be chance ; or if it be according 
To the old text, still better : —lest i; 

Turn out so, we '11 say nothing 'gainst tl 
ing, 
As several people think such hazards 

They're right ; our days are too brief for 
ing 
Space to dispute what no one ever co 

Decide, and everybody otie day will 

Know very clearly — or at least lie still. 
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VI. 

x*he first attack at once proved the Divinity 
(But that I never doubted, nor the Devil) ; 

The next, the Virgin's mystical virginity ; 
The third, the usual origin of Evil ; 

The fourth at once establish'd the whole Trinity 
On so uncontrovertible a level, 

That I devoutly wish'd the three were four 

On purpose to believe so much the more. 

VII. 

To our theme. — The man who has stood on 
the Acropolis 
And look'd down over Attica ; or he 
"Who has sail'd where picturesque Constanti- 
nople is, 
Or seen Timbuctoo, or hath taken tea 
In small-eyed China's crockery-ware metro- 
polis, 
Or sat amidst the bricks of Nineveh, 
May not think much of London's first appear- 
ance — 
But ask him what he thinks of it a year hence? 

VIII. 

Don Juan had got out on Shooter's Hill ; 

Sunset the time, the place the same declivity 
Which looks along that vale of good and ill 

Where London streets ferment in full activity ; 
While everything around was calm and still, 

Except the creak of wheels, which on their 
pivot he 
Heard,— and that bee-\\Ve,\>\ftfo\\t^ 
Of cities, that boil ovei vnlYv \hfc\x *om»a — 



'T is only that they love to throw away 

'l')n-iri-;ish,tosho»- how much they have a year. 

Here laws are all inviolate ; none lay 

Traps for the traveller; everyhighway 's clear; 

I Icrc " — he was interrupted by a knife, 

With — "Damn your eyes! your money or 
your life ! "— 



?se freeborn sounds proceeded from four pads 
ti ambush laid, who had perceived him loiter 
Kukir.i.l liLs t;irri;ige ; and, like handy lads. 

Had seized the lucky hour to reconnoitre. 
In which the heedless gentleman who e^£ 

Upon the road, unless he prove a fitter. 
May iind himself within lhat isle of rioYws 
} ; .\jio.-tjd lu lose his life as well as V>iee chta - 



"Salam," 
Or " God be with you ! " — and 't is not absurd 

To think so : for half English as I am 
(To my misfortune) never can I say 
I heard them wish " God with you," save that 
way; — 

XIII. 

Juan yet quickly understood their gesture, 
And being somewhat choleric and sudden, 

Drew forth a pocket-pistol from his vesture, 
And fired it into one assailant's pudding — 

Who fell, as rolls an ox o'er in his pasture, 
And roar'd out, as he writhed his native 
mud in, 

Unto his nearest follower or henchman, 

"Oh Jack! I'm floor'd by that 'ere bloody 
Frenchman ! " 

XIV. 

On which Jack and his train set off at speed, 
And Juan's suite, late scatter'd at a distance, 

Came up, all marvelling at such a deed, 
And offering, as usual, late assistance. 
Juan, who saw the moon's late minion bleed 
As if his veins would pour out h\s ens\s»K&) 

Stood calling out for bandages and YvnX, 

And wished he had been less hasty m^^v&ftv&N- 



"°- r JUW 






'J"" "*» kil 5,7 W "°B "ill) • 



Id 






Bui er „ ,, xvz. 
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XVIII. 

|uan, having done the best he could 
all the circumstances of the case, 
on as "Crowner's quest" allowed, pur- 
sued 
; travels to the capital apace ; — 
ming it a little hard he should 
twelve hours' time, and very little space, 
been obliged to slay a free-born native 
f-defence : this made him meditative. 

XIX. 

om the world had cut off a great man, 
10 in his time had made heroic bustle, 
in a row like Tom could lead the van, 
>ze in the ken, or at the spellken * hustle? 
queer a flat ? Who (spite of Bow- street's 
ban) 

the high toby-spice so flash the muzzel ? * 
on a lark, with black-eyed Sal (his blow- 

. in s)» 

ime, so swell, so nutty, and so knowing ? 2 

xx. 

om's no more — and so no more of Tom. 
roes must die ; and by God's blessing 't is 
3ng before the most of them go home, 
il ! Thamis, hail ! Upon thy verge it is 
Juan's chariot, rolling like a drum 
thunder, holds the way it can't well miss, 
lgh Kennington and all the other " tcrc\s> " 
ti make us wishouise\ves\wlo'<NYL&o'c&&Y- 

* Playhouse. 

. xii. r> 



Th rough Gtovesi socall'dasbcing voidoFt rns 
(Like lucui from no light) ; through prosparu J 
named / 

Mount rk'iiKini. i- i-r,iits;niii<; nought to pleast, 

Mor much lo climb ; through little boxes 

framed 

Orbrieks, 10 let the dud in at your case, 

;Yith"Tok'k-i,"u]>.>in.!M.-ira<i.,],| 1 ,-i.,_him\i; 
Through " Rows " most modestly call'd " Para- 

Which I: vi.' might quit without much sacrifice;— 

XXII. 
Through roaches, drays, chuked turnpikes, and 



it flying nlT like a delusion \ 
,' blocks with periwigs in curl 
s ; here the lamplighter's infusion 




4 -p^^'ts 

5V»M. ,,„'," »'v .,,„ ,,. "age ft„. r ""- 



tow of gentlemen along the streets 
Suspend i.>! I, may illuminate mankind, 
::Uo bontires made of country seats; 
lint the old way is best for the purblind: 
e other looks like phosphorus on sheets, 
A ^' 'it of ignis fatuus to the mind. 
Inch, though 't is certain to perplex an 

frighten, 
]..t burn more mildly ere it can enlighten. 



I'm Loml-m '< so well lit, thai if Diogenes 
Could recommence lo hunt his hoiidjt man 

A ml 1'nuiid hi hi si. .t :imiil>[ I in- i-arii ■»-- ^rugi-ni 
is city's spread in; 




Into one of the sweetest of hotels, 

Especially for foreigners— mid mostly 
For those whom favour or whom fortune 

And cannot find a bill's snail items cn-ily. 
There many art unvuy eitlior oVcli or dtt-.-lls 

(The den of many a diplomatic lost lie), 
Until to some rrjiisjik-nruss s(|ciii-l- lliey jkihs, 
And blazon o'er the door their names in brass. 



Juan, whose was a deli 

Private, though j ) li I ■ I i ■_■ 1 y im;iur;;igii hore 
No title to point out with due precision 

The exact affair on which he was sent o'er. 
T was merely known, that on a secret mission 

A foreigner of n'nk hail graced our shore, 
Young, handsome, anil ai'coniulish'd, who was 

(In whispers) to have tum'd Vv\=. ■iosw^^ 



,1 



i; 









* 



i 



■* 



into the excursive, break 

Of sober reason, where 

He found himself extrenu 

Which serves our thinking 



xxxr 

I don't mean that they 
quite 

The contrary ; but the: 
Yet as the consequences j 

As if they acted with tl 
What after all can signify 

Of ladies' lucubrations 
In safety to the place for 
What matters if the road 
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XXXVI. 

ley err'd, as aged men will do ; but by 
And by we '11 talk of that ; and if we 

don't, 
T will be because our notion is not high 
Of politicians and their double front, 
Vho live by lies, yet dare not boldly lie : — 
Now what I love in women is, they won't 
Or can't do otherwise than lie, but do it 
So well, the very truth seems falsehood to 
it. 

XXXVII. 

And, after all, what is a lie? 'Tis but 
The truth in masquerade ; and I defy 

Historians, heroes, lawyers, priests, to put 
A fact without some leaven of a lie. 

The very shadow of true Truth would shut 
Up annals, revelations, poesy, 

And prophecy — except it should be dated 

Some years before the incidents related. 

XXXVIII. 

Praised be all liars and all lies ! Who now 
Can tax my mild Muse with misanthropy ? 

She rings the world's "Te Deum," and her 
brow 
Blushes for those who will not : — but to sigh 

Is idle ; let us like most others bow, 
Kiss hands, feet, any part of majesty, 

After the good example of " Green Erin," 

Whose shamrock now seems xaXtatx ^wcA'Sfc. test 
wearing. 



I 





Catherine in a moment of "ivresse" 
vc tn brandy's fervent fermentation) 
(1 upon him, as the public learn'd ; 
say irulli, ii had been fairly earn'd. 

must lit' courteous to the accredited 
iti-ts of rather wavering kings, 
thL-irr.jy.il riddle's Tally read, 
1 clerk?, — those somewhat dirly springs 
ice, or the house of office, fed 

ardly rude enough to earn their pay i 

olence no doubt is what they are 
oy'd for, since it is their daily labour, 


f 
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XLII. 

t Juan was received with much "empresse- 

ment : " — 
rhese phrases of refinement I must borrow 
>m our next neighbour's land, where, like a 

chessman, 
rhere is a move set down for joy or sorrow, 
t only in mere talking, but the press. Man 
n islands is, it seems, downright and thorough, 
>re than on continents — as if the sea 
e Billingsgate) made even the tongue more 

free. 

XLIII. 

d yet the British " Damme " *s rather Attic; 
four continental oaths are but incontinent, 
d turn on things which no aristocratic 
Jpirit would name, and therefore even I 

won't anent 
is subject quote ; as it would be schismatic 
n politesse, and have a sound affronting 

in 't :— 
: "Damme" 's quite ethereal, though too 

daring — 
tonic blasphemy, the soul of swearing. 

XLIV. 

: downright rudeness, we may stay at home ; 
r or true or false politeness (and scarce that 
w) you may cross the blue deep and white 

foam — 
fhe first the emblem (rarely though) of what 
u leave behind, the next of much you come 
?o meet. However, 't is uo tvrcv^. \£> OwaX 
general topics : poems ycvws\ cow.'wwi. 
mselves to unity,' Y\ke \\us> c£ mvcvt. 



ivL'd Liy persons of conditio 



He was a bachelor, which is a matter 
Of import both to virgin and to bride, 

The former's hvrin.-in.-al iinpi'S in Hatter ; 
And (should she not hold fast by love 
pride) 

•T is also of some women! to the latter : 
A rib '% a thorn in a wed gallant's side, 

Requires decorum, and is apt to double 

The horrid sin — and what 's still worse, t 
trouble. 



virgins blush'd upon him ; wedded dames 
■loorn'd also in less transitory hues ; 
1 both commodities dwell by the Thames, 
The painting and the painted.; youth, ceruse, 
ainst his heart preferr d their usual claims. 
Such as do gentleman can quite refuse ; 
aught ers admired his dress, and pious mothers 
iquired his income, and if he had brothers, 



Hie milliners who furnish " drapery Misses "* 
Throughout the season, upon speculation 

Of payment ere the honey-moon's last kisses 
Have waned into a crescent's coruscation, 

Thought such an opportunity as this is, 
Of a rich foreigner's initiation, 

Not to be overloolt'd — and gave such credit, 

That future bridegrooms swore, and sigh'd, 
and paid it. 



The Blues, that tender tribe, who sigh o'er 
sonnets, 

And with the pages of the last Review 
Line the interior of their heads or bonnets, 

Advanced in all their azure's highest hue : 
They talk'd bad French or Spanish, and upon 

Late authors ask'd him for a hint or two ; 
And which was Softest, Rrauan ox CasSKoaX 
And whether in his tta\e\s \\e s»-* Vaao.^ 



*xi» uuties warlike, loving or o 
His steady application as a d 
Had kept him from the brink o 
Which now he found was blue ir 



LII. 

However, he replied at hazard, a 
A modest confidence and calm 

Which lent his learned lucubratio 
And pass'd for arguments of goc 

That prodigy, Miss Araminta Smi 
(Who at sixteen translated 
Furens " 

Into as furious English), with her 

Set down his sayings in her commoi 

liit 



r 
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LIV. 

However, he did pretty well, and was 

Admitted as an aspirant to all 
The coteries, and, as in Banquo's glass, 

At great assemblies or in parties small, 
He saw ten thousand living authors pass, 

That being about their average numeral ; 
Also the eighty "greatest living poets," 
As every paltry magazine can show ifs* 



LV. 

In twice five years the " greatest living 
poet," 

Like to the champion in the fisty ring, 
Is call'd on to support his claim, or show it, 

Although 't is an imaginary thing. 
Even I — albeit I 'm sure I did not know it, 

Nor sought of foolscap subjects to be 
king,— 
Was reckon'd a considerable time, 
The grand Napoleon of the realms of rhyme. 



LVI. 

But Juan was my Moscow, and Faliero 
My Leipsic, and my Mont Saint Jean seems 
Cain : 

" La Belle Alliance " of dunces down at zero, 
Now that the Lion 's fall'n, may rise again : 

But I will fall at least as fell my hero ; 
Nor reign at all, or as a monarch reign ; 

Or to some lonely isle of goa.\e.T?> ^o, 

With turncoat Southey fox my VuxtvN^ Uwt. 



. . ^5*sus Has a psalmodic amble 
Beneath the veiy Reverend Rowlej 
Whose shoes the glorious animal with 
A modern Ancient Pistol — by the hilt 

LVIII. 

Still he excels that artificial hard 
Labourer in the same vineyard, thoi 
vine 

Yields him but vinegar for his reward,— 
That neutralised dull Dorus of the Ni 

That swarthy Sporus, neither man nor t 
That ox of verse, who ploughs for every 1 

Cambyses' roaring Romans beat at least 

The howling Hebrews of Cybele's priest 

LIX. 

Then there 's ro*» ~~- ' * "~ 
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LX. 

1 Keats, who was kill'd off by one critique, 
1st as he really promised something great, 
ot intelligible, without Greek 
ontrived to talk about the Gods of late, 
:h as they might have been supposed to speak, 
oor fellow 1 His was an untoward fate ; 
> strange the mind, that very fiery particle, 
>uld let itself be snuff'd out by an article. 

LXI. 

j list grows long of live and dead pretenders 
'o that which none will gain — or none will 

know 
» conqueror at least ; who, ere Time renders 
lis last award, will have the long grass grow 
Dve his burnt-out brain, and sapless cinders. 
f I might augur, I should rate but low 
sir chances ; — they 're too numerous, like 

the thirty 
ck tyrants, when Rome's annals wax'd but 

dirty. 

LXII. 

is is the literary lower empire, 

Where the praetorian bands take up the 

matter; — 
"dreadful trade," like his who "gathers 

samphire," * 
The insolent soldiery to soothe and flatter, 
th the same feelings as you'd coax a vampire. 
*Jow, were I once at home, and in good satire, 
I try conclusions with those Janizaries, 
d show them xvhat atv \T&^\e&Vaal'TOS.'S&. 

* See 4V Yang \^xr 



i 



lile 

l small gear to give myself concern: 
I 've not the necessary liile ; 

al temper 's really aught but slerri, 

en iny Muse's worst reproof sasmili 
ehe drops a brief and modem curts 

:s away, assured she never hurts ye. 



whom I left in deadly peril 
si live poets and blue ladies, past 
nail profit through that field 




ions he pass'd in visits, luncheons, 
g, and boning; and the twilight hour 
ound those vegetable puncheons 
Parks," where there is neither fruit 

gratify a bee's slight munchings ; 
r all it is the only "bower," 
'■ phrase) where the fashionable fair 
i slight acquaintance with fresh air. 



reel and square fast flashing chariots 

ness'd meteors; then along the floor 
:s painting; then festoons are twiil'd; 
' * n thunders of the door, 



s to the thousand hi 
'aradise of " Or Mo! 



■ppy ft 



e which teaches girls to think, 
n love even with its very faults, 
lail, o'erfiow beyond their brink, 

■ latest of arrivals halls, 

ikes and dames condemr'd to 

ih of stancase as. a. hat- 



O 

And B . 

| „ , : 
Or tnai„ 

Ot lam, 



higher views 
hbour's bride, 

il untie ring guide, 



Hob! 
Like t 
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:-.e bat wasted, rich withojH J sai, 
::r in a thousand arms is dissipate,;*. 
•h conxs/hrm, their wealih goes 

■e theimightryTOtes participated 



' 



. v suit receives another lord. 
:he world?" cries Young, at eighty— 



.■[ ii— '1 is gone, a globe of glass f 
nivri'd.i an i.shii scarcely gated on, ere 

,■'..■: ^ j : ."..'ln-> thi- el-iLvring ii: 
■ ,■: I.: 




Wher 



t Long 



ummel? Dish'd. 

Welleslcy? Diddled. 

\Vhii!.i-..-a..l? Rr.milly? Where's 

ge the Third ? 

will? (Thai'snotsosoonunriddled.) 

re is "Fum" the Fourth, our 

albird?'" 

it seems, to Scotland to be fiddled 
San ney's violin, we have heard : 

cnw thee"— for six months hath 

hatching 

jf royal itch and loyal scratching. 

p.l This? An- 1 whs; re my I .arlyTtial ? 
iiinilik Mistresses and Misses? 
side like an old Opera hat, 
unmarried, ami remarried: (this is 
II oft performed of late). 
; the Dublin shouts— and Londun 
I.? 
he Grenvilles? Turn'd as usual. 

he Whigs-? F.xacily where they were. 

he Lady Carolines and Frani:c-ses ? 
or iluirii; thereanent. Veannals 

ihcivlin: listol run is. and dances is, — 
■niiijj l'osl, ">le record of I he panels 



ids? 



ephar, 
■say what streams now till those 

fly, some \as\ga\&\\ otv 'vac 



... - - ' * J - ■ -.* AMU • *- A."k*_d* 



=:e :*:y mothers : 
C : "- er> have loss. iheLi fresh and fairv looks : 

Ir. >h:«rt. the lis: c* alterations bothers. 
Tr.ere's little strange in this, bat something 

strangle is 
T.- c unusual qzkknessof thesecommon changes 

LXXXIL 

Ta'k not of seventy rears as age : in seven 
i have seen more changes, down from monarch 
lo 

The humblest individual under heaven, 
T han might sutr.ce a m oderate century through 

1 kr.ew that nought was lasting, but now evei 
Change grows too changeable, without bein 
new : 

Nought 's permanent among the human race, 

Except the Whigs net getting into place. 

LXXXIII. 

I have seen Napoleon, who seem'd quite 

Tiir*it*»r 
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LXXXIV. 

I have seen the Landholders without a rap — 
I hate seen Joanna Southcote — I have seen 

The House of Commons turn'd to a tax-trap — 
I have seen that sad affair of the late Queen — 

I have seen crowns worn instead of a fool's cap — 
I have seen a Congress 8 doing all that 's 
mean — 

I have seen some nations like overloaded asses, 

Kick off their burthens — meaning the high 
classes. 

LXXXV. 

I have seen small poets, and great prosers, and 
Interminable — not eternal — speakers — 

Ihaveseenthe funds at war with house and land — 
I have seen the country gentlemen turn 
squeakers — 

I have seen the people ridden o'er like sand 
By slaves on horseback — I have seen malt 
liquors 

Exchanged for " thin potations " by John Bull — 

I have seen John half detect himself a fool. — 

LXXXVI. 

But " carpe diem," Juan, " carpe, carpe ! " 
To-morrow sees another race as gay 

And transient, and devour'd by the same harpy. 
" Life 's a poor player," — then " play out the 
play, 

Ye villains ! " and above all keep a sharp eye 
Much less on what you do^^v^V^^w^^-y. 

Be hypocritical, be caut\ov&, \>fc 

JYot what you sum % but aVwa-^^VaX^^^ * ec 



^ _. .^is ve- at eoce to imderstaDc 
V :c are kjc a rzcrsl r^opfe, and vera kn 
Wiihoci ibe add of :oo sincere a poet. 

LXXXVIII. 

What Juan saw and underwent shall be 
M v iodic with of coarse the doe restri 

"Which is required by proper courtesy ; 
And recollect the work is only fiction. 

And that I sing of neither mine nor me, 
Though every scribe, in some slight ti 
diction. 

Will hint illusions never meant. Ne'er d 

This — when I speak, I dent Atnt, bat . 
cut. 

LXXXIX. 

Whether >»«» *•» :_ J 
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xc. 

Is yet within the unread events of time. 

Thus far, go forth, thou lay, which I will 
back 
Against the same given quantity of rhyme, 

For being as much the subject of attack 
As ever yet was any work sublime, 

By those who love to say that white is black. 
So much the better ! — I may stand alone, 
But would not change my free thoughts for a 
throne. 



Hotes to Canto tbe Bleventb. 



z. 



[Present a pistol on horseback.] 

3. 

The advance of science and of language has rendered 
it unnecessary to translate the above good and true 
English, spoken in its original purity by the select 
mobility and their patrons. The following is a stanza 
of a song which was very popular, at least in my early 
days : — 

" On the high toby-spice flash the muzzle, 
In spite of each gallows old scout ; 
If you at the spellken can't hustle, 

You'll be hobbled in making a Clout. 
Then your Blowing will wax gallows haughty, 

When she hears of your scaly mistake, 
She'll surely turn snitch for the forty — 
That her Jack may be regular weight." 

If there be any gemman so ignorant as to require a 
traduction, I refer him to my old friend and corporeal 

fastor and master, John Jackson, Esq., Professor of 
'ugilism ; who, I trust, still retains the streu^tK ^sA. 
symmetry of his mode\ of a. iorrcv % \.o^,<e&v« n)'vlV%> 
good-humour and athletic asvjeW asm^T^^^^^^^ 
ments. — Byron. 



would be found hereaner, x «ms «**.«., 
Hell." 

4- 
" Drapery Misses." — This term is probably 
now but a mystery. It was, however, almost 
when I first returned from the East in 1811 
means a pretty, a high-born, a fashionat 
female, well instructed by her friends, and fur 
her milliner with a wardrobe upon credit, to 1 
when married, by the husband. The riddle 
read to me by a young and pretty heiress, on 
ing the " drapery " of the u untochered" bi 
virginities" (like Mrs Anne Page) of the 
which has now been some years yesterday ; s 
me that the thing was common in London; s 
own thousands, and blooming looks, and rich 
of array, put any suspicion in her own case 

Question, I confess I gave some credit to the 
f necessary, authorities might be cited ; in - 
I could quote both " drapery " and the wej 
us hope, however, that it is now obsolete. 

5- 
_ [Some Reviewer had bestowed the title o' 
» - **- R™,n Proctor, author of 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE TWELFTH. 
(Cantos XII., XIII., and XIV. published in London, 



Canto tbe Zvoelttb. 



i. 



Of all the barbarous middle ages, that 
Which is most barbarous is the midc 
age 
Of man : it is — I really scarce know what ; 

But when we hover between fool and sage 
And don't know justly what we would 
at— 
A period something like a printed page, 
Black letter upon foolscap, while our hair 
Grows grizzled, and we are not what \ 
were ; — 



II. 

Too old for youth, — too young, at thirty-five 
To herd with boys, or hoard with go< 
threescore, — 

I wonder people should be left alive ; 
But since they are, that epoch is a bore : 

Love lingers still, although 't were late 
wive ; 
And as for other love, the illusion *s o'er ; 

And money, that most puie Km^Yv^Cv^ 

Gleams only through tbe &a.vm o!i \\& ««»$ 



small. 
Ye who but see the saving man at table, 

And scorn his temperate board, as none at all} 
And wonder how the wealthy can be sparing, 
Know not what visions spring from each cheese- 
paring. 

IV. 

Love or lust makes man sick, and wine much 
sicker ; 
Ambition rends, and gaming gains a loss ; 
Hut making money, slowly first, then quicker, 
And adding still a little through each cross 
(Which will come over things), beats love or 
liquor, 
The gamester's counter, or the statesman's 
dross. 
O Gold ! I still prefer thee unto paper, 
Which makes bank credit like a bark of vapour. 

v. 

Who hoi d the balance of the world ? Who reign 
O'er congress, whether royalist or liberal? 



the truly liberal Lafitte, 

ue lords of'Europe. Every loan 

ely speculative hit, 

a nation or upsets a. throne. 

so get involved a bit ; 

s stock hath holders not unknown 

, and even thy silver soil, Peru, 

elf discounted by a Jew. 



e of praise : a hermit would i 



1 say, nought calls for such a 
lore merit in his self-denial. 



ingots from the m 

ie diamond pours its brilliant 

nild emerald's beam shades 



r side are his ; the ship 
ide, or far Cathay, unloat 
it produce of each trip; 
of Ceres groan the roads, 
es like Aurora's lip; 
night be kings' abodes; 
: every sensual call, 
tellectua! lord of all 



at projects in his mind, 
-, or to found a race, 
I,— and leave behind 
Minted by his meagre fao 
la liberate mankind 
ry ore which makes the 
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XII. 

Howbeauteous are rouleaus ! howcharming chests 
Containing ingots, bags of dollars, coins 

(Not of old victors, all whose heads and crests 
Weigh not the thin ore where their visage shines, 

But) of fine unclipt gold, where dully rests 
Some likeness, which the glittering cirque 
confines, 

Of modern, reigning, sterling, stupid stamp : — 

Yes'! ready money is Aladdin's lamp. 

XIII. 

" Love rules the camp, the court, the grove, — 
for love 

Is heaven, and heaven is love : " — so sings the 
bard;* 
Which it were rather difficult to prove 

(A thing with poetry in general hard). 
Perhaps there maybe something in * ' the grove, " 

At least it rhymes to * * love: " but I 'm prepared 
To doubt (no less than landlords of their rental) 
If *' courts " and * ' camps " be quite so sentimental. 

XIV. 
But if Love don't, Cash does, and Cash alone : 
Cash rules the grove, and fells it too beside ; 
Without cash, campswere thin, and courts were 
none ; 
Without cash, Malthus tells you — " take no 
brides." 
So Cash rules Love the ruler, on his own 

High ground, as virgin Cynthia sways the tides : 
And as for " Heaven being Love," why not 

say honey 
Is wax ? Heaven is not Lo\ e , V\s ^^Vcttaow^ 

* Scott, " Lay of the Last MmstttV" 
VOL. XII. F 



. ~~.»iv; lllOUgfll 

help'd out. 
Love may exist with marri; 
And marriage also may « 
But love sans bans is both 
J ! And ought to go by quite a 



:! 



\ i 



XVI. 

Nowifthe "court," and "ca 
be not 

Recruited all with constai 
Who never coveted their ne. 

I say that line 's a lapsus c 
Strange too in my " buon ca 

So celebrated for his more 
My Jeffrey held him up as a 
To me ; — of which these mo 
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XVIII. 

["hat suit in Chancery, — which some persons 
plead 

In an appeal to the unborn, whom they, 
n the faith of their procreative creed, 

Baptize posterity, or future clay, — 
To me seems but a dubious kind of reed 

To lean on for support in any way ; 
Since odds are that posterity will know 
tf o more of them, than they of her, I trow. 

XIX. 

Why, I 'm posterity — and so are you ; 

And whom do we remember? Not a hundred. 
Vere every member written down all true, 
The tenth or twentieth name would be but 

blunder'd ; 
ven Plutarch's Lives have but pick'd out a few, 
And 'gainst these few your annalists have 

thunder'd ; 
d Mitford, in the nineteenth century 
'es, with Greek truth, the good old Greek 
the lie. 

xx. 

d people all, of every degree, 
; gentle readers and ungentle writers, 
lis twelfth Canto 't is my wish to be 
serious as if I had for inditers 
ius and Wilberforce : — the last set free 
» Negroes, and is worth a million fighters; 
• Wellington has but enslaved lYveN^\\\V^ 
ialthus does the thing 'gainst vj\v\Oc\. \\r. 
writes. 



1 

* 



i 



r 



i { 



— juai now seem 
On constitutions and stean 
While sages write agains 
Unless a man can calculate 
Of feeding brats the momei 



XXII. 

That 's noble! That *s ro 
part, 
I think that " Philo-^eniti 
I (Now here 's a word quite aft 

, j Though there 's a shorter a 

this, 

If that politeness set it not ap 

But I 'm resolved to say noug 

; I say, methinks that " Philo- 

Might meet from men a little : 

t 
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XXIV. 

What with a small diversity of climate, 
Of hot or cold, mercurial or sedate, 

I could send forth my mandate like a primate 
Upon the rest of Europe's social state ; 

But thou art the most difficult to rhyme at, 
Great Britain, which the Muse may penetrate. 

All countries have their " Lions," but in thee 

There is but one superb menagerie. 

XXV. 

But I am sick of politics. Begin, 
"Paulo Majora." Juan, undecided 

Amongst the paths of being " taken in," 
Above the ice had like a skater glided : 

When tired of play, he flirted without sin 
With some of those fair creatures who have 
prided 

Themselves on innocent tantalisation, 

And hate all vice except its reputation. 

XXVI. 

But these are few, and in the end they make 

Some devilish escapade or stir, which shows 
That even the purest people may mistake 
Their way through virtue's primrose paths of 
snows ; 
And then men stare, as if a new ass spake 
To Balaam, and from tongue to ear o'er- 
flows 
Quicksilver small talk, ending (if you note \t\ 
With the kind world's amen — "Yi\\o vivsvaX^ 
have thought it ? " 



Who think that novelties are bi 

To be pursued as food for ina 

Her charming figure and roman 

Became a kind of fashionable no 

XXVIII. 

The women much divided — as i 
Amongst the sex in little thinj 

Think not, fair creatures, that I 
you all — 
I have always liked you bette 

Since I 've grown moral, still '. 
you all 
Of being apt to talk at a grea 

And now there was a general se; 

Amongst you, about Leila's edu< 

XXIX. 
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XXX. 

So first there was a generous emulation, 
And then there was a general competition, 

To undertake the orphan s education. 
As Juan was a person of condition, 

It had been an affront on this occasion 
To talk of a subscription or petition ; 

But sixteen dowagers, ten unwed she sages, 

Whose tale belongs to "Hallam's Middle 
Ages," 

XXXI. 

And one or two sad, separate wives, without 
A fruit to bloom upon their withering 
bough — 
BegjgM to brine up the little girl, and " out;'— 
For that 's the phrase that settles all things 
now, 
Meaning a virgin's first blush at a rout, 

And all her points as thorough-bred to show: 
And I assure you, that like virgin honey 
Tastes their first season (mostly if they have 
money). 

XXXII. 

How all the needy honourable misters, 

Each out-at-elbow peer, or desperate dandy, 
The watchful mothers, and the careful sisters, 
(Who, by the by, when clever, are more 
handy 
At making matches, where *t is gold that 
glisters." 
Than their he relatives), like flies o'er candy 
Buzz round * ' the Fortune " with their busy 

battery, 
To turn their head with waUzmga\\0^\^^VVw}\ 



Lach aunt, eacn <^.- 

Nay, married dames will uo,. . 
cover 
Such pure disinterestedness of passion, 

I've known them court an heiress for theirlov 
* ' Tantaene ! " 2 Such the virtues of high statu 

Even in the hopeful Isle, whose outlc 
Dover ! " 
While the poor rich wretch, object of these car 
Has cause to wish her sire had had male hei 

xxxiv. 

Some are soon bagg'd, and some reject th 
dozen. 
'T is fine to see them scattering refusals 
And wild dismay o'er every angry cousin 
( Friends of the party), who begin accus 
Such as — " Unless Miss (Blank) meant to 
chosen • 
Poor Frederick, why did she accord pe 
To his billets ? Why waltz with him ? 
I pray, 

, -" f nieht, and yet say no to-d 
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XXXVI. 

Saaart indfonns and sparkling coronets 
Are sparn'd in turn, until her tarn arrives, 

After male loss of time, and hearts, and bets 
Upon the sweepstakes for substantial wives; 

And when at last the pretty creature gets 
Some gentleman, who tights, or writes, or 
drives, 

It soothes the awkward squad of the rejected 

To find how very badly she selected. 



XXXVII. 

For sometimes they accept some long pursuer, 
Worn out with importunity ; or fall 

(But here perhaps the instances are fewer) 
To the lot of him who scarce pursued at all. 

A haxv widower turn'd of forty 's sure 
(If tis not vain examples to recall) 

To draw a high prize : now, howe'er he got 
her, I 

See nought more strange in this than t' other 
lottery. 

XXXVIII. 

I, for my part— (one "modern instance" 
more, 

" True, *t is a pity — pity 't is, 't is true ") 
Was chosen from out an amatory score, 

Albeit my years were less discreet than few ; 
But though I also had reform M before 

Those became one who soon were to be two, 
I '11 not gainsay the generous ^u\*\\0*n<3\r&.«» 
That the young lady made a mousX.vya& Owsvca. 



My Muse by exhortation means to 
All people, at all times, and in most 
Which puts my Pegasus to the 
paces. 

XL. 

But now I'm going to be immoral ; ) 
I mean to show things really as th 

Not as they ought to be : for I avow 
That till we see what's what in fact 

From much improvement with ths 
plough 
Which skims the surface, leavinj 
scar 

Upon the black loam long manured 

Only to keep its corn at the old pric 

YTT. 
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XLII. 

Besides, he had found out he was no tutor 
(I wish that others would find out the same) : 

And rather wish'd in such things to stand 
neuter, 
For silly wards will bring their guardians 
blame : 

So when he saw each ancient dame a suitor 
To make his little wild Asiatic tame, 

Consulting " the Society for Vice 

Suppression," Lady Pinchbeck was his choice. 

XLIII. 

Olden she was — but had been very young ; 

Virtuous she was — and had been, I believe ; 
Although the world has such an evil tongue 

That but my chaster ear will not receive 

An echo of a syllable that 's wrong ; 

In fact, there's nothing makes me so much 
grieve, 
As that abominable tittle-tattle, 
Which is the cud eschew'd by human cattle. 

XLIV. 

Moreover I Ve remark'd (and I was once 
A slight observer in a modest way), 

And so may every one except a dunce, 
That ladies in their youth a little gay, 

Besides their knowledge of the world, and 
sense 
Of the sad consequence of going astray, 

Are wiser in their warnings 'gaivc\sX ftve. 'nck. 

Which the mere passionless caxv Tve.Nt\ Vbrw - 



The kinder veteran with calm words will 
you, 
Entreating you to pause before you das 
Expounding and illustrating the riddle 
Of epic Love's beginning, end, and middl 

XLVI. 

Now whether it be thus, or that the; 
stricter, 

As better knowing why they should be j 
I think you '11 find from many a family pic 

That daughters of such mothers as may V 
The world by experience rather than by lect 

Turn out much better for the Smithfield S 
Of vestals brought into the marriage mart, 
Than those bred up by prudes without a h< 

XLVII. 
I said that T a< l« w-«-' . • - - 
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XLVIII. 

High in high circles, gentle in her own, 
She was the mild reprover of the young, 

Whenever — which means every day — they'd 
shown 
An awkward inclination to go wrong. 

The quantity of good she did 's unknown 
Or at the least would lengthen out my song : 

In brief, the little orphan of the East 

Had raised an interest in her, which increased. 

XLIX. 

Juan, too, was a sort of favourite with her, 
Because she thought he had a good heart 
at bottom, 
A little spoil'd, but not so altogether ; 

Which was a wonder, if you think who got 
him, 
And how he had been toss'd, he scarce knew 
whither : 
Though this might ruin others, it did not him, 
At least entirely — for he had seen too many 
Changes in youth, to be surprised at any. 

L. 

And these vicissitudes tell best in youth ; 

For when they happen at a riper age, 
People are apt to blame the Fates, forsooth, 

And wonder Providence is not more sage. 
Adversity is the first path to truth : 

He who hath proved war, storm, or woman's 
rage, 
Whether his winters be eighteen or ev^Jatoj % 
Hath won the experience y*Yi\.cYl\&^rsb£^ , s* 
weiehtv. 



s another matter. — 
Saw his little charge 
hose last grown-up daughter 
ied, and thus set at large, 
omplishments she taught her 
ted, like the Lord Mayor's 




XII. 



DON JUAN, 



.it be: 
ayors 



I. 



re is 
it. 

Miss, 
re bent. 
10m the 



as wits: 



&tS. 



ds, 



s 

iys, 
oards ; 
ie same 



LIV. 

But now I will begin my poem. 'T is 
Perhaps a little strange, if not quite nev 

That from the first of Cantos up to this 
I 've not begun what we have to go thrc 

These first twelve books are merely flouri 
Preludios, trying just a string or two 

Upon my lyre, or making the pegs sure ; 

And when so, you shall have the overture 

LV. 

My Muses do not care a pinch of rosin 
About what 's call'd success, or not sua 

ing; 
Such thoughts are quite below the strain 
have chosen 
*T is a "great moral lesson " they are reac 
I thought, at setting off, about two dozen 
Cantos would do ; but at Apollo's pleac 
If that my Pegasus should not be founder 
I think to canter gently through a hundrei 

LVI. 

Don Juan saw that microcosm on stilts, 
Yclept the Great World ; for it is the le 

Although the highest : but as swords have 
By which their power of mischief is increj 

When man in battle or in quarrel tilts, 
Thus the low world, north, south, or a 
or east, 

Must still obey the high — which is their hai 

"~ " moon, their sun, tYirii ^s, ft\.€a te 



T'V 



«»ir 



IkUWUKV* W VV1 



To keep the wheels going of the highe 
And draw them nightly when a tick* 
And what with masquerades, and fetes, a 
For the first season such a life scarce 



LVIII. 

A young unmarried man, with a good 
And fortune, has an awkward part 

For good society is but a game, 

"The royal game of Goose," as 
say, 

Where everybody has some separate a 
An end to answer, or a plan to lay- 

The single ladies wishing to be doubli 

The married ones to save the virgins ' 
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LX. 

Perhaps you 11 have a letter from the mother, 
To say her daughter's feelings are trepann'd; 

Perhaps you '11 have a visit from the brother, 
All strut, and stays, and whiskers, to demand 

What "your intentions are?" — One way oi 
other 
It seems the virgin's heart expects your hand: 

And between pity for her case and yours, 

You 11 add to Matrimony's list of cures. 

LXI. 

I 've known a dozen weddings made even thus s 
And some of them high names : I have alsc 
known 
Young men who— though they hated to discuss 
mt ' J Pretensions which they never dream 'd tc 

have shown — 
Yet neither frighten'd by a female fuss, 
Nor by mustachios moved, were let alone, 
• And lived, as did the broken-hearted fair, 

In happier plight than if they form'd a pair. 

LXII. 

I There 's also nightly, to the uninitiated, 
A peril — not indeed like love or marriage, 
But not the less for this to be depreciated : 

It is — I meant and mean not to disparage 
The show of virtue even in the vitiated — 

It adds an outward grace unto their carriage— 
But to denounce the amphibious sort o( IraiVft 
" Couleur de rose," who 's neitYvex viYI\\& w 
scarlet 

VOL. XI J. i\ 



i uen sees your heart wreck'd wit 
scoffing. 
This works a world of sentimental 
*) And sends new Werters yearly to 

But yet is merely innocent flirtatioi 
Not quite adultery, but adulteratioi 

LXIV. 

' * Ye gods, I grow a talker ! " Let 
The next of perils, though I place 

Is when, without regard to " churci 
A wife makes or takes love in uprig 

Abroad, such things decide few won 
(Such, early traveller ! is the 
learnest) — 

But in old England, when a young 1 

Poor thing ! Eve's was a trifling cas 

LXV. 
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LXVI. 

But they who blunder thus are raw beginners ; 

A little genial sprinkling of hypocrisy 
Has saved the fame of thousandsplendidsinners, 

The loveliest oligarchs of our gynocracy ; 
You may see such at all the balls and dinners, 

Among the proudest of our aristocracy, 
So gentle, charming, charitable, chaste — 
And all by having tact as well as taste. 

LXVII. 

Juan, who did not stand in the predicament 

Of a mere novice, had one safeguard more ; 

For he was sick — no, 't was not the word sick 

I meant — 

But he had seen so much good love before, 

That he was not in heart so very weak; — I meant 

But thus much, and no sneer against the shore 

Of white dins, white necks, blue eyes, bluer 

stockings, 
Tithes, taxes, duns, and doors with double 
knockings. 

LXVIII. 

But coming young from lands and scenes 
romantic, 

Where lives, not lawsuits, must be risk'd for 
Passion, 
And Passion's self must have a spice of frantic, 

Into a country where *t is half a fashion, 
Seem'd to him half commercial, half pedantic, 

Howe'er he might esteem thi&mox^Tto&sssv* 
Besides (alas I his taste — f otgwe «a& ^J N ^> 
At first he did not think tYie viomexi \reXN?j.» 



>«.v.axa at. 



A further proof we should not judge in h 
Yet inexperience could not be his bar 
To taste: — the truth is, if men would cor 
That novelties please less than they imprt 



LXX. 

Though travelled, I have never had the lu 
Trace up those shuffling negroes, Ni 
Niger, 

To that impracticable place Timbuctoo, 
Where Geography finds no one to oblige 

With such a chart as may be safely stuck t 
For Europe ploughs in Afric like ' * bos pig 

But if I had been at Timbuctoo, there 

No doubt I should be told that black is fa 



LXXT. 
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LXXII. 

But I 'm relapsing into metaphysics, 
That labyrinth, whose clue is of the same 

Construction as your cures for hectic phthisics, 
Those bright moths fluttering round a dying 
flame : 

And this reflection brings me to plain physics, 
And to the beauties of a foreign dame, 

Compared with those of our pure pearls of 
price, 

Those polar summers, all sun, and some ice. 

LXXIII. 

Or say they are like virtuous mermaids, whose 
Beginnings are fair faces, ends mere fishes ; — 

Not that there 's not a quantity of those 
Who have a due respect for their own wishes. 

Like Russians rushing from hot baths to snows 8 
Are they, at bottom virtuous even when 
vicious ; 

They warm into a scrape, but keep of course, 

As a reserve, a plunge into remorse. 



LXXIV. 

But this has nought to do with their outsides. 

I said that Juan did not think them pretty 
At the first blush ; for a fair Briton hides 

Half her attractions — probably from pity — 
And rather calmly into the heart glides, 

Than storms it as a foe would \a3&& *. <^ % 
But once there (if you do\ji\rt. \.Yvv*, ^TCtofca. Nx^s 
She keeps it for you like z. Woa *&y * 



le those bravuras (which I sti 
lo like, though I have been 

Italy, 
And have, or had, an ear t 
prettily) ;— 

LXXVI. 

She cannot do these things, nor 
Otkere. in that off-hand and ( 

Which takes so much— to give th 
Nor is she quite so ready witr 

Nor settles all things in one inte 
(A thing approved as saving tii 

But though the soil may give 
trouble, 

Well cultivated, it will render d 



T vvirtt 
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LXXVIII. 

The reason *s obvious ; if there 's an eclat, 
They lose their caste at once, as do the 
Parias; 

And when the delicacies of the law 

Have fill*d their papers with their comments 
various, 

Society, that china without flaw, 

(The hypocrite!) will banish them like Marius, 

To sit amidst the ruins of their guilt : 

For Fame 's a Carthage not so soon rebuilt. 

LXXIX. 

Perhaps this is as it should be ; — it is 
A comment on the Gospel's " Sin no more, 

And be thy sins forgiven ; " — but upon this 
I leave the saints to settle their own score. 

Abroad, though doubtless they do much amiss, 
An erring woman finds an opener door 

For her return to Virtue — as they call 

That lady, who should be at home to all. 

LXXX. 

For me, I leave the matter where I find it, 
Knowing that such uneasy virtue leads 

People some ten times less in fact to mind it, 
Aiid care but for discoveries and not deeds. 

And as for chastity, you '11 never bind it 
By all the laws the strictest lawyer pleads, 

But aggravate the crime you have not prevented, 

By rendering desperate those who YvaA ^sr 
repented. 



. M uvi ivs uc woncu 
At, that his heart had got a tougher 
And though not vainer from his past s 
No doubt his sensibilities were less. 



LXXXII. 

He also had been busy seeing sights — 
The Parliament and all the other hoi 

Had sat beneath the gallery at nights, 
To hear debates whose thunder roust 
rouses) 

The world to gaze upon those northern 1 
Which flash d as tar as where the mw 
browses ; 

He had also stood at times behind the thi 

But Grey was not arrived, and Chatham 

T YVVTTT 



i 
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LXXXIV. 

There, too, he saw (whate'er he may be now) 
A Prince, the prince of princes at the 
time, 

With fascination in his very bow, 
And rail of promise, as the spring of prime. 

Though royalty was written on his brow, 
He had then the grace, too, rare in every 
clime, 

Of being, without alloy of fop or beau, 

A finished gentleman from top to toe. 

LXXXV. 

And Juan was received, as hath been said, 

Into the best society ; and there 
Occurred what often happens, I 'm afraid, 

However disciplined and debonnaire : — 
The talent and good humour he display'd, 

Besides the mark'd distinction of his air, 
Exposed him, as was natural, to temptation, 
Even though himself avoided the occasion. 

LXXXVI. 

But what, and where, with whom, and when, 
and why, 

Is not to be put hastily together ; 
And as my object is morality 

(Whatever people say), I don't know whether 
I '11 leave a single reader's eyelid dry, 

But harrow up his feelings till they wither, 
And hew out a huge monument oi ^.\!tvo&, 
As Philip's son proposed to do mui Kflw»> 



The plan at present *s simply in concoctio 
I can't oblige you, reader, to read on ; 
That 's your affair, not mine : a real spirit 
Should neither court neglect, nor dread to 
it. 

LXXXVIII. 

And if my thunderbolt not always rattles, 
Remember, reader ! you have had befoi 

The worst of tempests and the best of batt 
That e'er were brew'd from elements or j 

Besides the most sublime of — Heaven ki 
what else : 
An usurer could scarce expect much mo 

But my best canto, save one on astronomy. 

Will turn upon "political economy." 

T WVf V 
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notes to Canto tbe Gwelftb. 



See MitfonTs Greece. "Graecia Vtrax." His great 
leasure consists in praising tyrants, abusing Plutarch, 
wiling oddly, and writing quaintly; and what is 
xange^ after all his is the best modern history of 
rreece in any language, and he is perhaps the best of 
U modern historians whatsoever. Having named his 
ns, it is but fair to state his virtues— learning, labour, 
ttcarch, wrath, and partiality. I call the latter virtues 
1 a writer, because they make him write in earnest. — 

TROK. 

3. 

[*' Tantssne animis coelestibus irse ! "— Virg.] 

3- 
The Russians, as is well known, run out from their 
ot baths to plunge into the Neva ; a pleasant practical 
ntithesis, which it seems does them no harm. 

A sculptor projected to hew Mount Athos into a 

atue 

eve, a 

evices. 

ust ere long to look over a nation of freemen. — 

YRON. 




DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE THIRTEENTH. 



Canto tbe Cbtcteentb- 

i. 

I now mean to be serious ; it is time, 
Since laughter now-a-days is deem'd too 
serious ; 

A jest at Vice by Virtue *s call'd a crime, 
And critically held as deleterious : 

Besides, the sad *s a source of the sublime, 
Although when long a little apt to weary us ; 

And therefore shall my lay soar high and solemn, 

As an old temple dwindled to a column. 

II. 

The Lady Adeline Amundeville 

(T is an old Norman name, and to be found 
In pedigrees, by those who wander still 

Along the last fields of that Gothic ground) 
Was high-born, wealthy by her father's will, 

And beauteous, even where beauties most 
abound, 
In Britain — which of course true patriots find 
The goodliest soil of body and of mind. 

in. 

I '11 not gainsay them ; it is not my cue ; 

I '11 leave them to their taste, no doubt the best : 
An eye 's an eye, and whether black or blue, 

Is no great matter, so 't is in request, 

/'T is nonsense to dispute about a hue — 
The kindest may be taken as a test. 
I The fair sex should be always fe\x\ axAwoTssas? 

' Till thirty, should perceive >foexe^ *■ ^ 

woman. 



wwivuLC uegins to lull 

Our passions, and we walk 
ways; 
Also because the figure and the fat 
Hint, that *t is time to give the yoi 

v. 

I know that some would fain po 
era, 

Reluctant as all placemen to resij 
Their post ; but theirs is merely a c 

For they have pass'd life's equino 
But then they have their claret and 

To irrigate the dryness of decline 
And county meetings, and the parli; 
And debt, and what not, for their s> 
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VII. 

Rough Johnson, the great moralist, profess'd, 
Right honestly, " he liked an honest 
hater ! "— 

The only truth that yet has been confest 
Within these latest thousand years or later. 

Perhaps the fine old fellow spoke in jest : — 
For my part, I am but a mere spectator, 

And gaze where'er the palace or the hovel is, 

Much in the mode of Goethe's Mephistopheles ; 

VIII. 

But neither love nor hate in much excess ; 

Though 't was not once so. If I sneer some- 
times. 
It is because' I cannot well do less, 

And now and then it also suits my rhymes. 
I should be very willing to redress 

Men's wrongs, and rather check than punish 
crimes, 
Had not Cervantes, in that too true tale 
Of Quixote, shown how all such efforts fail. 

IX. 

Of all tales 't is the saddest — and more sad, 
Because it makes us smile : his hero 's right, 

And still pursues the right ; — to curb the 
bad 
His only object, and 'gainst odds to fight 

His guerdon : 't is his virtue makes him mad ! 
But his adventures form a sorry sight ; — 

A sorrier still is the great moia\ Xaxx^JcvN. 

By that real epic unto all vrtio Y*a.Nfc *k<cra$§F*.. 

VOL. XII. H 



Redressing injury, revenging wrong, 
To aid the damsel and destroy the caitiff ; 

Opposing singly the united strong, 

From foreign yoke to free the helpless 

Alas 1 must noblest views, like an old song, 

Be for mere fancy's sport a theme creative, 
A jest, a riddle, Fame through thick and thin 

sought ! 
And Socrates himself but Wisdom's Quixote? 



Cervantes smiled Spain's chivalry away ; 

A single laugh demolished the right arm 
Of his own country ; — seldom since that day 

Has Spain had heroes. While Romance 
could charm, 
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j XIII. 

; I tell the tale as it is told, nor dare 

To venture a solution : " Davus sum !" l 

I And now I will proceed upon the pair. 

| Sweet Adeline, amidst the gay world's hun 

Was the Queen-Bee, the glass of all that *s fair 

Whose charms made all men speak, an 

• women dumb. 

' The last 's a miracle, and such was reckon'd, 

I And since that time there has not been a seconc 



XIV. 



Chaste was she, to detraction's desperation, 

And wedded unto one she had loved well- 
A man known in the councils of the nation, 

Cool, and quite English, imperturbable, 
Though apt to act with fire upon occasion, 
I Proud of himself and her : the world coul 

i tell 

| Nought against either, and both seem'd secure- 

| She in her virtue, he in his hauteur. 



xv. 

It chanced some diplomatical relations, 
Arising out of business, often brought 

Himself and Juan in their mutual stations 
Into close contact. Though reserved, n( 
caught 

By speciousseeming, Juan's youth, and patienc< 
And talent, on his haughty s\>\\\\. ^xqn*^^ 

And form'd a basis of esteem, v*\C\Ocv cx&s> 

Id making men what coutlesrj ca&& *c\e&& 



Had all the pertinacity pride has, 

Which knows no ebb to its imperious flow, 
And loves or hates, disdaining to be guided, 
Because its own good pleasure hath decided. 

XVII. 

His friendships, therefore, and no less aversior 
Though oft well founded, which confirm 
but more 
His prepossessions, like the laws of Persians 
And Medes, would ne'er revoke what w< 
before. 
His feelings had not those strange fits, li 
tertians, 
Of common likings, which make some depl 
What they should laugh at — the mere ague s 
Of men's regard, the fever or the chill. 

XVIII. 
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XIX. 

Lord Henry also liked to be superior, 
As most men do, the little or the great ; 

The very lowest find out an inferior, 

At least they think so, to exert their state 

Upon : for there are very few things wearier 
Than solitary Pride's oppressive weight, 

Which mortals generously would divide, 

By bidding others carry while they ride. 

xx. 

In birth, in rank, in fortune likewise equal, 
O'er Juan he could no distinction claim ; 

In years he had the advantage of time's sequel ; 
And, as he thought, in country much the 
same — 

Because bold Britons have a tongue and free 
quill, 
At which all modern nations vainly aim ; 

And the Lord Henry was a great debater, 

So that few members kept the house up later. 

XXI. 

These were advantages : and then he thought — 
It was his foible, but by no means sinister — 

That few or none more than himself had caught 
Court mysteries, having been himself a 
minister : 

He liked to teach that which he had been taught, 
And greatly shone whenever there had beew 
a stir ; 

And reconciled all qua\\\\fcs v*\C\Ocv ^aR*.\sN»^ 

Always a patriot, and somelvKves ^.^aRK** 82 ^* 



3i. i: re I fur his gravity; 
him for his docility; 
I young, he acquiesced with 

i'ith proud humility. 
tl, and would not see depravity 
BimeS show the soil's 



him about Madrid, 
I and such distant places ; 
l:iy.H did as they were hid, 
■icy should not with foreig 
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XXV. 

At Blank-Blank Square; — for we will break 
no squares 
By naming streets : since men are so cen- 
sorious, 
And apt to sow an author's wheat with tares, 

Reaping allusions private and inglorious, ^ 
Where none were dreamt of, unto love's affairs, 

Which were, or are, or are to be notorious, 
That therefore do I previously declare, 
Lord Henry's mansion was in Blank-Blank 
Square. 

XXVI. 

Also there bin another pious reason 

For making squares and streets anonymous ; 

Which is, that there is scarce a single season 
Which doth not shake some very splendid 
house 

With some slight heart-quake of domestic 
treason — 
A topic scandal doth delight to rouse : 

Such I might stumble over unawares, 

Unless I knew the very chastest squares. 

XXVII. 

'T is true, I might have chosen Piccadilly, 
A place where peccadillos are unknown ; 

But I have motives, whether wise or silly, 
For letting that pure sanctuary alone. 

Therefore I name not square, street, place, until I 
Find one where nothing naughty can be 
shown, 

A vestal shrine of itmocexucfc olVeasX. \ 

Such are— but I have \osX We YoxAswv Q*»s^ 



2\I1U 6UU1C nuu umu w~* .— . 

Or wealth, which is a passport everywhere ; 
Or even mere fashion, which indeed *s th 
best 
Recommendation ; and to be well drest 
Will very often supersede the rest. 

XXIX. 

And since "there 's safety in a multitude 
Of counsellors," as Solomon has said, 

Or some one for him, in some sage, grav 
mood; — 
Indeed we see the daily proof displayM 

In senates, at the bar, in wordy feud, 
Where'er collective wisdom can parade, 

Which is the only cause that we can guess 

Of Britain's present wealth and happiness ; — 

XXX. 

Rut as "there 's safety " grafted in the numb 



xiii. DON JUAN. 121 

XXXI. 

But Adeline had not the least occasion 
For such a shield, which leaves but little 
merit 

To virtue proper, or good education. 

Her chief resource was in her own high spirit, 

Which judged mankind at their due estimation; 
And for coquetry, she disdain'd to wear it : 

Secure of admiration, its impression 

Was faint as of an every-day possession. 

• 

XXXII. 

To all she was polite without parade ; 

To some she show'd attention of that 
kind 
Which flatters, but is flattery convey'd 

In such a sort as cannot leave behind 
A trace unworthy either wife or maid ; — 

A gentle, genial courtesy of mind, 
To those who were, or pass'd for meritorious, 
Just to console sad glory for being glorious ; 

XXXIII. 

Which is in all respects, save now and then, 
A dull and desolate appendage. Gaze 

Upon the shades of those distinguish'd men, 
Who were or are the puppet-shows of 
praise, 

The praise of persecution. Gaze again 

On the most favour'd ; and amidsA. \J&st\$\ao& 

Of sunse.t halos o'er lhe\a.MteV-\>xoN^^, 

What can ye recognise"? — a. ©\<&e& c^npa&« 



m*# «* AA 



luauuann nnas nothing fine, — 

At least his manner suffers not to gue. 

That anything he views can greatly plei 

Perhaps we have borrow'd this fro 

Chinese — 



xxxv. 



Perhaps from Horace : his ' * Nil admire 
Was what he call'd the "Art of I 



ness ;" 



An art on which the artists greatly vary; 

And have not yet attain'd to much sue 
However, *t is expedient to be wary : 

Indifference certes don't produce distre 
And rash enthusiasm in good society 
Were nothing but a moral inebriety. 

xxxvi. 
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XXXVII. 

I '11 have another figure in a trice : — 
What say you to a bottle of champagne ? 

Frozen into a very vinous ice, 
Which leaves few drops of that immortal 
rain, 

Yet in the very centre, past all price, 
About a liquid glassful will remain ; 

And this is stronger than the strongest grape 

Could e'er express in its expanded shape : 

XXXVIII. 

*T is the whole spirit brought to a quintessence ; 

And thus the chilliest aspects may concentre 
A hidden nectar under a cold presence. 

And such are many — though I only meant 
her 
From whom I now deduce these moral lessons, 

On which the Muse has always sought to 
enter. 
And your cold people are beyond all price, 
When once you ve broken their confounded ice. 

XXXIX. 

But after all they are a North- West Passage 
Unto the glowing India of the soul ; 

And as the good ships sent upon that message 
Have not exactly ascertain d the Pole 

(Though Parry's efforts look a lucky presage), 
Thus gentlemen may run upon a shoal ; 

For if the Pole 's not open, b\& qSW\b&\. 

(A chance still), 'tis a no^j^ ^ -»*ss^ 
lost. 



I young beginner? may as w 

/ith quiet cruising o'er the ocean woman 7 

ite those who are not beginners shou/rf 

:no u gh to make for port, ere time shall summon 
h his grey signal-nag; and the past tense, 
he dreary " Fuimus" of all things human, 
it be declined, while life's thin threads 



its diversion 
the whole is worth the 
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XLIII. 

The London winter 's ended in July — 
Sometimes a little later. I don't err 

In this : whatever other blunders lie 
Upon my shoulders, here I must aver 

My Muse a glass of weatherology ; 
For parliament is our barometer : 

Let radicals its other acts attack, 

Its sessions form our only almanack. 

XLIV. 

When its quicksilver 's down at zero — lo ! 

Coach, chariot, luggage, baggage, equipage ! 
Wheels whirl from Carlton palace to Soho, 

And happiest they who horses can engage ; 
The turnpikes glow with dust ; and Rotten 
Row 

Sleeps from the chivalry of this bright age ; 
And tradesmen, with long bills and longer faces, 
Sigh — as the postboys fasten on the traces. 



XLV. 

They and their bills, "Arcadians both," are 
left 

To the Greek kalends of another session. 
Alas ! to them of ready cash bereft, 

What hope remains? Of hope the full 
possession 
Or generous draft, conceded as a gift 

At a long date — till they can get a fresh. <ye«. — 
Hawk'd about at a d\sco\\x&, sn\aJ\ ot\ax^% 
Abo the solace of an o\exOasvx^» 



_..w uuovv^muua ianaiora Hath the 

restored ; 
The postboys have no reason to disp 
Their fee ; but ere the water'd whet 

hiss hence, 
The ostler pleads too for a reminiscenc 

XLVII. 

T is granted; and the valet mounts the d 
That gentleman of lords and gentlem 

Also my lady's gentlewoman, tricky, 
Trick'd out, but modest more than po 

Can paint, — " Cost viaggino i Ricchil" 
(Excuse a foreign slipslop now and tfc 

If but to show I 've travelled : and 
travel, 

Unless it teaches one to quote and cavil 

XLVIII. 
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XLIX. 

I Ve done with my tirade. The world was gone; 

The twice two thousand, for whom earth was 
made, 
Were vanish'd to be what they call alone — 

That is, with thirty servants for parade, 
As many guests, or more ; before whom groan 

As many coven, duly, daily laid. 
Let none accuse old England's hospitality — 
Its quantity is but condensed to quality. 



Lord Henry and the Lady Adeline 
Departed like the rest of their compeers, 

The peerage to a mansion very fine ; 
The Gothic Babel of a thousand years. 

None than themselves could boast a longer line, 
Where time through heroes and through 
beauties steers ; 

And oaks as olden as their pedigree 

Told of their sires, a tomb m every tree. 



LI. 

A paragraph in every paper told 
Of their departure : such is modern fame : 

T is pity that it takes no farther hold 
Then an advertisement, or much the same ; 

When, ere the ink be dry, the sound grows 
cold. 
The Morning Post was foremost to procLua. — 
Departure, for his country seaX., \&-&kj* 
>rd H. AmundevUle and lA&y K. 



I 

^H'l hen !■■■ rneath, and in (he very san 
^H ilurnn : date, " Falmouth. There ha? 

I been here 
^H' he Slap-dash regiment, so welt V 



e who, Pope says, " greatly da 

odd, Inn -rue,— last war the News about! 
e with these dinners than the kill'c 
wounded ;— 



,ords A. S. C."— Earls, dukes 
with no less pomp than victc 



n the late action we ieg 
vacancies are fill'd up — see Gw 
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LV. 

To' Norman Abbey whirl'd the noble pair, — 
An old, old monastery once, and now 

Still older mansion, — of a rich and rare 
Mbc'd Gothic, such as artists all allow 

Few specimens yet left ns can compare 
Withal : it lies perhaps a little low, 

Because the monks preferrM a hill behind, 

To shelter their devotion from the wind. 



LVI. 

It stood embotom'd in a happy valley, 
Crown'd by high woodlands, where the Druid 
oak 

Stood, like Caractacus, in act to rally 
His host, with broad arms 'gainst the thunder- 
stroke, 

And from beneath his boughs w4re seen to sally 
The dappled foresters ; as day awoke, 

Thebrancning stag swept down with all his herd, 

To quaff a brook which murmurM like a bird. 

LVII. 

Before the mansion lay a lucid Lake, 4 
Broad as transparent, deep, and freshly fed 

By a river, which its soften'd way did take 
In currents through the calmer water spread 

Around : the wildfowl nestled in the brake 
And sedges, brooding in their liquid bed : 

The woods sloped downwards to its brink.* *»A. 
stood 

With their green faces Wd. wgofe ^ca ^s*&- 

vol. xii. 1 



DON JUAN. 



131 



LXI. 

;her niche, alone, but crown'd, 
jin-Mother of the God-born Child, 
on in her blessed arms, look'd round, 
y some chance when all beside was 
I'd; 

:he earth below seem holy ground. 
f be superstition, weak or wild, 
le faintest relics of a shrine 
-ship wake some thoughts divine. 

LXII. 

window, hollow in the centre, 
' its glass of thousand colourings, 
hich the deepen'd glories once could 

lg from off the sun like seraph's wings, 
s all desolate : now loud, now fainter, 
i sweeps through its fretwork, and oft 

is anthem, where the silenced quire 
heir hallelujahs quench'd like fire. 



LXIII. 

noontide of the moon, and when 

d is winged from one point of heaven, 

ins a strange unearthly sound, which 

n 

;al — a dying accent driven 

he huge arch, which soars and sinks 

.in. 

eem it but the distant echo sgM^w 

le night wind Vy V\ve. v«fc.\.«Va2\.» 

onised by tbe o\<\ OcvoxiN^^** 



In Egypt's rays, to harp at a hxa noi 
To this grey ruin, with a voice to charm. 

Sad, but serene, it sweeps o'er tree or 
The cause I know not, nor can solve : b 
The fact : — I've heard it, — once perh«* 
much. 

LXV. 

Amidst the court a Gothic fountain play 
Symmetrical, but deck'd with carvings q 

Strange faces, like to men in masquerat 
And here perhaps a monster, there a 

The spring gush'd through grim mo 
granite made, 
And sparkled into basins, where it s] 

Its little torrent in a thousand bubbles, 

Like man's vain glory, and his vainer ti 

I.XVI. 



I 



Ihiiv lulls, long galleries, spacious c';i.imU:r>. 
join'd 

By no quite lawful marruge of the arts, 
Might -hock a conriui-iseui ; but when t»m Lined, 

Form'd a whole which, irregular in parts, 
Yet left a grand impression on the mind, 

At least of those whose eyes are in their hearts : 
We gaze upon a giant Tot his stature, 
Nor judge at first if all be true to nature. 



Steel barons, molten the nest generation 
To silken rows of gay and garler'd earls, 

Glanced from ihe nulls u: L".""lly |>rt*ervation : 
And Lady Marys blooming into girls, 

Willi fair kmi; lock*, hud alio kepi ihe.ir station : 
And countesses mature in i(ihe, and pearl, ; 
Also some beauties of Sir Peter Lely, 
\\ ho.e drapery hints we may admire them 

lie ermine 

s that did not much 

The accused to think their lordships would 
determine 
His cause by leaning much from might to 
right: 
Bishops, win) hurl nc>i L-ft a -ingle sermon ; 

Attorneys -general, awful lo the sight, 
As hinting mure (unltssoui yin^p\tnv= ^ m\; x.-is 
Of tie "Stat Chambei" vWo. cK. "Wafc*™' 
Corpus." 



^wxunugs, with staves of white 01 

Nimrods, whose canvas, scarce 

steed ; 

And here and there some stern high 

Who could not get the place for w 

LXXI. 

But ever and anon, to soothe youi 
Fatigued with these hereditary | 

There rose a Carlo Dolce or a Tit: 
Or wilder group of savage Salva 

Here danced Albano's boys, and 
shone 
In Vernet's ocean lights ; and thei 

Of martyrs awed, as Spagnoletto t£ 

His brush with all the blood of all 

LXXII. 
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LXXIII. 

reader ! if that thou canst read, — and know, 
T is not enough to spell, or even to read, 

To constitute a reader ; there must go 

Virtues of which both you and I have need. 

Firstly, begin with the beginning — (though 
That clause is hard) ; and secondly, proceed : 

Thirdly, commence not with the end — or, 
sinning 

In this sort, end at last with the beginning. 

LXXIV. 

But, reader, thou hast patient been of late, 
While I, without remorse of rhyme, or 
fear, 

Have built and laid out ground at such a rate, 
Dan Phoebus takes me for an auctioneer. 

That poets were so from their earliest date, 
By Homer's " Catalogue of ships " is clear ; 

But a mere modern must be moderate — 

1 spare you then the furniture and plate. 



LXXV. 

The mellow autumn came, and with it came 
The promised party, to enjoy its sweets. 

The corn is cut, the manor full of game ; 
The pointer ranges, and the sportsman beats 

In russet jacket : — lynx-like is his aim ; 

Full grows his bag, and wonder/w/ his feats. 

Ah, nutbrown partridges t AJ\, W^Knss^ 
pheasants ! 

And ah, yepoachersl— 'T \stvos$ot\. to. ^«as»»N^ 



ine claret ngnt, ana trie Madeira sir 
If Britain' mourn her bleakness, we can t 
The very best of vineyards is the cellar. 



LXXVII. 

Then, if she hath not that serene declin 
Which makes the southern autum 
appear 

As if 't would to a second spring resign 
The season, rather than to winter dr< 

Of in-door comforts still she hath a mil 
The sea-coal fires, the " earliest of th< 

Without doors, too, she may com] 
mellow, 

As what is lost in green is gain'd in yel 



LXXVIII. 
j r__ At.- _cr : «._ ...•;;.. 
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LXXIX. 

The noble guests, assembled at the Abbey 
Consisted of — we give the sex the /ox — 

The Duchess of Fitz-Fulke; the Countess 
Crabby; 
The Ladies Scilly, Busey;— Miss Eclat, 

Miss Bombazeen, Miss Mackstay, Miss OTabby, 
And Mrs Rabbi, the rich banker's squaw ; 

Also the honourable Mrs Sleep, 

Who look'd a white lamb, yet was a black 
sheep: . 

LXXX. 

With other Countesses of Blank — but rank ; 

At once the "lie" and the "elite "of crowds; 
Who pass like water filter'd in a tank, 

All purged and pious from their native 
clouds ; 
Or paper turn'd to money by the Bank : 

No matter how or why, the passport shrouds 
The " passee " and .the past ; for good society 
Is no less famed for tolerance than piety, — 

LXXXI. 

That is, up to a certain point ; which point 
Forms the most difficult in punctuation. 

Appearances appear to form the joint 
On which it hinges in a higher station ; 

And so that no explosion cry " Aroint 
Thee, witch 1 " or each Medea has her 
Jason; 

Or (to the point with Horace, *x\.<\. ^V^"*^^. ^ 

" Omnetulit punctum, qure miscuit utile dulcx. 



._ ~w matron boldly fight 
Her way back to the world 
plottery, 
And shine the very Stria of the spl 
Escaping with a few slight, scarless 

LXXXIII. 

I have seen more than I '11 say : — 1 
see 

How our villeggiatura will get on 
The party might consist of thirty-thr 

Of highest caste — the Brahmins of 
I have named a few, not foremost in 

But ta'en at hazard as the rhyme r 
By way of sprinkling, scatter'd amon 
There also were some Irish absentees 



LXXXIV. 

T1- 
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LXXXV. 

There was the Duke of Dash, who was a — duke, 
** Ay, every inch a " duke; there were twelve 
peers 

Like Charlemagne's — and all such peers in look 
And intellect, that neither eyes nor ears 

For commoners had ever them mistook. 
There were the six Miss Rawbolds — pretty 
dears ! 

All song and sentiment ; whose hearts were set 

Less on a convent than a coronet. 

LXXXVI. 

There were four Honourable Misters, whose 
Honour was more before their names than 
after ; 

There was the preux Chevalier de la Ruse, 
Whom France and Fortune lately deign'd to 
waft here, 

Whose chiefly harmless talent was to amuse ; 
But the clubs found it rather serious laughter, 

Because — such was his magic power to please — 

The dice seem'd charm'd too, with his repartees. 

LXXXVII. 

There was Dick Dubious, the metaphysician, 
Who loved philosophy and a good dinner ; 

Angle, the soi-disant mathematician ; 

Sir Henry Silvercup, the great race-winner. 

There was the Reverend Rodomont Precisian, 
Who did not hate so much tta. 'avcv ^s> , sck»&v\ 

And Lord Augustus Y*\tz-V\axv\^«\£X> 

Good at all things, but beWet *X ^VkX.- 



x nere was tne waggish Welsh Judge, 

Hardsman, 

In his grave office so completely ski 

That when a culprit came for condem 

He had his judge's joke for consolatio: 

LXXXIX. 

Good company 'sa chess-board — there a 
Queens, bishops, knights, rooks, pa> 
world 's a game 
Save that the puppets pull at their own 
Melhinks gay Punch hath somethinj 
same. 
My Muse, the butterfly hath but her w 
Not stings, and flits through ether with 
Alighting rarely : — were she but a horr 
Perhaps there might be vices which 
mourn it. 

xc. 



Proud ofhis"Heax hims!" proud, too, ofhis vote 

And lost virginity of oratory, 
Proud of his learning (just enough to quote), 

He revell'd in his Ciceronian glory ; 
With memory excellent to get by rote, 

With wit to hatch a pun or tell a story, 
Graced with some merit, and with mote 

effrontery, 
" His country's pride," he came down to the 
country. 

There also were two wits by acclamation, 
Longbow from Ireland, Strongbow from the 
Tweed,* 

Both lawyers and both men of education ; 
But Strongbow's wit was of more polish'd 

Longbow was rich in an imagination 

As beautiful and bounding as a steed. 
But sometimes stumbling over a potato, — 
While Strongbow's best things might have come 

Strongbow was like a new-tuned harpsichord ; 

Hut Longbow wild as an /Eolian harp. 
With which [he windsof heaven can claim accord, 

And make a music, whether flat or sharp. 
Of Strongbow's talk you would not change a 

At Longbow's phrases you might sometimes 



Moliere's bete : 
Society is smooth'd to that excess, 
That manners hardly differ more than 

xcv. 

Our ridicules are kept in the back grc 
Ridiculous enough, but also dull ; 

Professions, too, are no more to be fo 
Professional ; and there is nought t 

Of folly's fruit ; for though your fools 
They 're barren, and not worth the 
pull. 

Society is now one polish'd horde, 

Form'd of two mighty tribes, the Boress.) 

XCVI. 

But from being farmers, we turn 
cleaning- 
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XCVII. 

But what we can we glean in this vile age 
Of chaff, although our gleanings be not grist. 

I must not quite omit the talking sage, 
Kit-Cat, the famous Conversationist, 

Who, in his common -place book, had a page 
Prepared each morn for evenings. "List, 
oh list ! " 

" Alas, poor ghost ! " — What unexpected woes 

Await those who have studied their bons-mots ! 



XCVIII. 

Firstly, they must allure the conversation 
By many windings to their clever clinch ; 

And secondly, must let slip no occasion, 
Nor bate (abate) their hearers of an inch % 

But take an ell — and make a great sensation, 
If possible ; and thirdly, never flinch 

When some smart talker puts them to the test, 

But seize the last word, which no doubt *s the 
best. 

xcix. 

Lord Henry and his lady were the hosts ; 

The party we have touch'd on were the 
guests. 
Their table was a board to tempt even ghosts 

To pass the Styx for more substantial feasts. 
I will not dwell upon ragouts or roasts, 

Albeit all human history attests 
That happiness for man — ftvt Yvwt^gc^ ivox^x\ — 
Since Eve ate apples, m\ic\i <te$«&&=» att.&vNfcs*« 



Witness the lands which "flow'd with* millc 

Held out unto the hungry Israelites ; 
To ihiswi- have added since, the love of mo),iT 

The only sort of pleasure which requites. 
Youth fades, and leaves our days no longer 

" ■'- — ' mistresses and parasites ; . 

rosial cash ! Ah 1 who would lose / 




Masters of their own lime — or in a 
Or solitary, as they chose to bear 
The hours, which how to pan is hat to few 

Each rose op at his own, and had to spare 
What time hechose for dress, and broke hit fait 
When, where, and how he chose for that repast. 



civ. 



Or walk'd i if foul, they read, or told a tale, 
Sung, or rehearsed the last dance from abroad ; 

Eiscuss'd the fashion which might next prevail, 
And settled bonnets by the newest code, 

Or cramm'd twelve sheets into one little letter, 

To make each correspondent a new debtor. 



For some had absent lovers, all had friends. 

The earth has nothing like a she epistle, 
And hardly heaven— because it never ends. 

I love the mystery of a female missal, 
Which, like a creed, ne'er says all it intends. 

But full of cunning as Ulysses' -wYAsi&e, 
When he allured poor Dolon ^-nq&.VaA-'**!*** 
Take care what you reply vo koca »%*W**> 



Anil angling, loo, that solitary vice, 

Whatever Izaak Walion sings or says : 
The quaint, old, cruel concnmb, in his gull 
Should have a hook, and asmalltrout lo pull 



With evening came the banquet and Uie wi 

The conversazione ; the duet, 
Attuned by voices more or less divine 

(My heart orhead aches with the memory y 
The four Miss Rawbolds in a glee would shi 

Rut the two youngest loved more to be s 
Down in the harp — because to music's cha 
They added graceful necks, while hands 



Sometimes a dance (though rarely on field d 
I'or then Ihe gentlemen were rather tirei 

Dinplay'd some sylph-like figures in its maj 
Then ihere was small-lalk ready w 
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CANTO THE FOURTEENTH. 



irould have been incapable of the I 
own observation.— Bii win. 
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CANTO THE FOURTEENTH. 



,1 



V 



.1 I 



Canto tbe Jourteentb. 

I r from great nature's or our own abyss 

Of (bought we could but snatch a certainty, 

Perhaps mank ind might find the path they miss— 
But then 'twould spoil muchgood philosophy. 

One system eats another up, and this 
Much as old Satum ate his progeny ; 

For when his pious consort gave him stones 

In lieu of sons, of these he made no bones. 

But System doth reverse the Titan's breakfast, 
And eats her parents, albeit tbe digestion 

Is difficult. Pray tell me, can you make fast, 
After due search, your faith to any question? 

Look back o'er ages, ere unto the stake fast 
You bind yourself, and call some mode the 



For me, I know nought ; nothing I deny, 
Admit, reject, contemn ; and what know vm 

Except perhaps that you were born to die? 
And both may after all turn out untrue. 

An age may come, Font of Eternity, 

When nnihiriL.' shrill lie either old or new. 

Death, so call'd, is a thing which makes tiui 
weep, 

And yet a third ot \\(e is oassli «x assss- 



Lets out impatiently his rushing breatr 
Less from disgust of life than dread of 

v. 

'Tis round him, near him, here, ther 
where, 
And there 's a courage which grows out 
Perhaps of all most desperate, which v 
The worst to know it: — when the m< 
rear 
Their peaks beneath your human foot, ai 
You look down o'er the precipice, an 
The gulf of rock yawns, — you can't 

minute, 
Without an awful wish to plunge withi: 

VI. 

'T is true, you don't — but, pale and stru 
terror. 
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VII. 

But what 's this to the purpose ? you will say. 

Gent, reader, nothing ; a mere speculation, 
For which my sole excuse is — 't is my way ; 

Sometimes with and sometimes without 
occasion, 
I write what 's uppermost, without' delay ; 

This narrative is not meant for narration, 
But a mere airy and fantastic basis, 
To build up common things with common 
places. 

VIII. 

You know, or don't know, that great Bacon saith, 
" Fling up a straw, 'twill show the way the 
wind blows ; " 

And such a straw, borne on by human breath, 
Is poesy, according as the mind glows ; 

A paper kite which flies 'twixt life and death, 
A shadow which the onward soul behind 
throws : 

And mine 's a bubble, not blown up for praise, 

But just to play with, as an infant plays. 

IX. 

The world is all before me — or behind ; 

For I have seen a portion of that same, 
And quite enough for me to keep in mind ; — 

Of passions, too, I have proved enough to 
blame, 
To the great pleasure of our friends, mankind, 

Who like to mix some slight alloy wUKfecbK.% 
For I was rather famous "m iu^ Um^, 



TT—i.'l T /•_• 1-. 1 _1 1 1 



_.. t — *.„ ..uvm uy uu means a tew 
And yet I can't help scribbling once 

Tiring old readers, nor discovering 
In youth I wrote because my mind * 
And now because I feel it growing d 



XI. 

But "why then publish?" — Therearei 
Of fame or profit when the world grc 

I ask in turn, — Why do you play at < 
Why drink? Why read? — To m 
hour less dreary 

It occupies me to turn back regards 
On what I 've seen or ponder'd, sad < 

And what I write I cast upon the strt 

To swim or sink — I have had at least d 

VTT 
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XIII. 

Besides, my Muse by no means deals in fiction : 

She gathers a repertory of facts, 
Of course with some reserve and slight restriction, 

But mostly sings of human things and acts — 
And that 's one cause she meets with contra- 
diction ; 

For too much truth, at first sight, ne'er 
attracts ; 
And were her object only what 's call'd glory, 
With more ease too she 'd tell a different story. 

XIV. 

Love, war, a tempest — surely there *s variety : 

Also a seasoning slight of lucubration ; 
A bird's eye view, too, of that wild, Society ; 
A slight glance thrown on men of every 
station. 
If you have nought else, here 's at least satiety, 

Both in performance and in preparation ; 
\nd though these lines should only line port- 
manteaus, 
"rade will be all the better for these Cantos. 



xv. 

le portion of this world which I at present 
Have taken up to fill the following sermon, 
:>ne of which there 's no description recent : 
'he reason why, is easy to determine : 
lough it seems both prominent and pleasant, 
here is a sameness in its geiwa sccA ^rrcossfc, 
ill and family likeness t\\io\3^\ i&. fc$*£^ 
> great promise for poeta ps^es* 



, .. i*. wuiiout mu 

A want of that true nature which 
Whate'er it shows with truth ; 

monotony 
Of character, in those at least who ha 

XVII. 

Sometimes, indeed, like soldiers off \ 
They break their ranks and gladly 
drill; 

But then the roll-call draws them bac 
And they must be or seem what they * 

Doubtless it is a brilliant masquerade 
But when of the first sight you 1 
your fill, 

It palls — at least it did so upon me, 

This paradise of pleasure and ennui. 

XVIII. 

When we have made our love, and gi 
earning 



.^i. * *>«ri r .quaint, ' 

p 5 i Ja 'e em nd ' 




e -"C afn 



xxa captain Carry's voyage may do 
The grand arcanum's not for men to 

My music has some mystic diapaso 
And there is much which could not 

ciated 
In any manner by the uninitiated. 



XXIII. 

Alas ! worlds fall — and woman, since : 
The world (as, since that history, U 

Than true, hath been a creed so strict! 
Has not yet given up the practice q\ 

Poor thing of usages ! coerced, compel 
Victim when wrong, and martyr o 
right, 

Condemn'd to child-bed, as men for tl 

Have shaving too entail'd upon their c 



V 



XIV. 



A l this 
<?„ Ut eve 



T i*ft?5 

By va„- r0u gAt, 



.»11 ' 



aj mc river's ripple 's . 

And the sky shows that very ancie 

The sober, sad antithesis to glo\ 

'T is pleasant, if then anything is p 

To catch a glimpse even of a prett] 

XXIX. 

We left our heroes and our heroine 
In that fair clime which don't 
climate, 

Quite independent of the Zodiac's si 
Though certainly more difficult tc 

Because the sun, and stars, and t 
shines, 
Mountains, and all we can be most : 

Are there oft dull and dreary asa^i 

Whether a sky's or tradesman's is al 
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XXXI. 

Juan — in this respect, at least, like saints — 
Was all things unto people of all sorts, 

And lived contentedly, without complaints, 
In camps, in ships, in cottages, or courts — 

Born with that happy soul which seldom 
faints, 
And mingling modesty in toil or sports. 

He likewise could be most things to all women, 

Without the coxcombry of certain she men. 

XXXII. 

A fox-hunt to a foreigner is strange ; 

*T is also subject to the double danger 
Of tumbling first, and having in exchange 

Some pleasant jesting at the awkward 
stranger ; 
But Juan had been early taught to range 

The wilds, as doth an Arab turn'd avenger, 
So that his horse, or charger, hunter, hack, 
Knew that he had a rider on his back. 

XXXIII. 

\nd now in this new field, with some applause, 
He clear'd hedge, ditch, and double post, 

and rail, 
nd never craned^ and made but few ii faux 

pas" 
And only fretted when the scent 'gan fail. 

\ broke, 't is true, some statutes of the laws 
~)i hunting — for the sagest youth is frail •, 
le o'er the hounds, it ma^ \>&,» w*yw mA^^ 
once o'er several couttfry ^yensXecas^- 

L. XII. lu 



. v«.^u •• Jjang it i 

thought it ? " — Sires, 

The Nestors of the sporting genen 

Swore praises, and recall'd their 

The huntsman's self relented to a 4 

And rated him almost a whipper-ir. 

XXXV. 

Such were his trophies — not of spear 
But leaps, and bursts, and someti 
brushes ; 

Yet I must own, — although in this I 
To patriot sympathy a Briton's bli 

He thought at heart like courtly Ch< 
Who, after a long chase oer hi 
bushes, 

And what not, though he rode beyon< 

Ask'd next day, * * If men ever hunte 
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XXXVII. 

But, light and airy, stood on the alert, 
And shone in the best part of dialogue, 

By humouring always what they might assert 
And listening to the topics most in vogue, — 

Now grave, now gay, but never dull or pert ; 
And smiling but in secret— cunning rogue ! — 

He ne'er presumed to make an error clearer;— 

In short, there never was a better hearer. 



XXXVIII. 

And then he danced, — all foreigners excel 
The serious Angles in the eloquence 

Of pantomime, — he danced, I say, right 
well, 
With emphasis, and also with good sense — 

A thing in footing indispensable ; 

He danced without theatrical pretence, 

Not like a ballet-master in the van 

Of his drilPd nymphs, but like a gentleman. 

XXXIX. 

Chaste were his steps, each kept within due 
bound. 
And elegance was sprinkled o'er his figure ; 
Like swift Camilla, he scarce skinmrd the 
ground, 
And rather held in than put forth his vigour; 
And then he had an ear for music's sound, 

Which might defy a crotchet critic's rigour, 
Such classic pas — sans flaws — set o& <»». 

hero, 
He glanced like a pexsoii\fi»\'xVAsxQ\ 



The " taut ensemble" of his moven 
Grace of the soft ideal, seldom s 
And ne'er to be described ; for to t 
Of bards and prosers, words are voi 

XLI. 

No marvel then he was a favourite ; 

A full-grown Cupid, very much ac 
A little spoilt, but by no means so qi 

At least he kept his vanity retired. 
She was his tact, he could alike delig 

The chaste, and those who are not 
inspired. 
The Duchess of Fitz - Fulke, wl 

" tracasserie" 
Began to treat him with some small " t 
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XLIII. 

This noble personage began to look 
A little black upon this new flirtation ; 

But such small licences must lovers brook, 
Mere freedoms of the female corporation. 

Woe to the man who ventures a rebuke ! 
'T will but precipitate a situation 

Extremely disagreeable, but common 

To calculators when they count on woman. 

XLIV. 

The circle smiled, then whisper d, and then 
sneer'd ; 
The misses bridled, and the matrons frown 'd ; 
Some hoped things might not turn out as they 
fear'd ; 
Some would not deem such women could be 
found ; 
Some ne'er believed one half of what they heard; 
Some look'd perplex'd, and others look'd 
profound ; 
And several pitied with sincere regret 
Poor Lord Augustus Fitz-Plantagenet. 

XLV. 

But what is odd, none ever named the duke, 
Who, one might think, was something in 
the affair : 

True, he was absent, and, 'twas rumour'd,took 
But small concern about the when, or where, 

Or what his consort did : if he could brook. 
Her gaieties, none had a. x\g]h\. to ^\axc \ 

Theirs was the best of umoxvs, ^*sX ^ ^?"\v 



Tliure's nought in this bad world like symp 
"I' i- . i ,... inr.iiig tu the soul and face, 

Sets to soft music the harmonious sigh. 
Ami robes sweet friendship ina Brusseh 

WilhdUt a friend, what were humanity. 
To hunt our errors up with o. good gra 

Consoling us with— " Would you had th 

All ! if you had but follow'd my advice ! ' 



O Job! you had two friends: one's qui I- 
l!spc; i.illy when we are ill at ease ; 
Ttn'y:!ri:UH bad pilots when the weathe 
Doctors less famous for their cures 
Let no man grumble when his frien' 
As they will do like leaves at the 
When your affairs come round, 
t'other, 
Co in the coffee-house, a 11 " takes 
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XLIX. 

But this is not my maxim : had it been, 

Some heart-aches had been spared me : yet 
I care not — 

I would not be a tortoise in his screen 

Of stubborn shell, which waves and weather 
wear not ; 

'T is better on the whole to have felt and seen 
That which humanity may bear, or bear not: 

'T will teach discernment to the sensitive, 

And not to pour their ocean in a sieve. 



L. 

Of all the horrid, hideous notes of woe, 

Sadder than owl-songs or the midnight blast, 

Is that portentous phrase, " I told you so," 
Utter'd by friends, those prophets of the past, 

Who, 'stead of saying what you now should do, 
Own they foresaw that you would fall at last, 

And solace your slight lapse 'gainst " bonos 
mores, " 

With a long memorandum of old stories. 



LI. 

The Lady Adeline's serene severity 

Was not confined to feeling for her friend, 

Whose fame she rather doubted with posterity, 
Unless her habits should begin to mend : 

But Juan also shared in her austerity, 

But mix'd with pity, pure as e'er was 
penn'd : 

His inexperience moved Yvex £ex\!<\s. x>aS^v, 

And (as her junior by six. yj^V^Vys^w^- 




,hould surely cease to hack 



,vas far from thai ripe age, 
ness is but bitter at the best : 
hei experience made her saj- 
j- or sue nail seen the world and stood i 
5 I Imve saiil in — I forgot what page : 
My Muse despises reference, ; 



but strike six fn 



vacuum ot suitors with devot 

She had consented to create again 
That Adam, call'd * ' the happiest ol 



LVI. 

Since then she had sparkled thro 
glowing winters, 

Admired, adored ; but also so con- 
That she had puzzled all the acutest 1 

Without the apparel of being circui 
They could not even glean the slightest 

From oft* the marble, which had no 
She had also snatch'd a moment s; 

marriage 
To bear a son and heir — and one misc 



LVII. 
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I hate a motive, like a lingering bottle 
Which with the landlord makes tot. 

I. caving all claretless (he un moist en'd I 
Especially with politics on hand ; 

I hate it, as I hate a drove of cattle. 
Who whirl the dust as simoons wi 

I hate it, as I hate an argument, 
A laureate's ode, or servile peer's ' 






.L.A.I1. 



It was not that she fear'd the very worst : 
His Grace was an enduring, married man, 

And was not likely all at once to burst 
Into a scene, and swell the client's clan 

Of Doctors' Commons : but she dreaded first 
The magic of her Grace's talisman, 

And next a quarrel (as he seem'd to fret) 

With Lord Augustus Fitz-Plantagenet. 



LXIII. 

Her Grace, too, pass'd for being an intrigante, 
And somewhat mechanic in her amorous 
sphere : 

One of those pretty, precious plagues, which 
haunt 
A lover with caprices soft and dear, 

That like to make a quarrel, when they can't 
Find one, each day of the deV\^\\Sx\^*i»x-N 

Bewitching, torturing, as tYve^ Ireei*. ox ^ss-w .» 

And—what is worst of a\\— fiotfVNRX^** «* % 



. goile, 

Shecall'd her husband now and then apart. 

j And bade him annuel Jnmn. With a an 

Lord Henry heard her plant of artless art 

""o wean Don Juan from the sitirr.'s wilt ; 

i answer'd, lite a itatennnn or a prophe 

In suchguise thatahecoald make noihingu 



LXVI. 

I Firstly, he said, "he ne*er interfered 

In any body's buiiueai bat the king's : " 

Next, that " he nerer judged from w 

appear'd, 

Without strong reason, of those sort 

things : " 

Thirdly, that "JuanhadmoK br.'.ir. ihiinV" 

I And was not to be held m leading- svrir 

| And fourthly, what need namUv V*'-,^ v 

" That good but raway chm horn pud a<. 



XIV. 



Of the last a 
^ o leave the pi 

™at time woul 
lha « young 

_, vows ; 
^hat opposit . on 

■ But We a messe 

Lord Henry Wa 

T ° fnruish »*ter 

To tell ho* he', 

A ndifth eirfu]]co ' 

a 1 "Asa 

T ° come between n 

Bu ! ere he went, he 
AnH re co,n '<l in 

1 hen K^^i. . . 



. Tomcn — ibe jwat suuh !— 



a poplar of a pole, 
\ handsome man, that faoBon Bund* J 
x of lore or wit, 
lad still prtst-rreJ lui perpendicular. 

UUttl. 

methingwaritingjasIVesaid- 

iThat nndeQiuble '^/t «<■ sfaii fuv," 

^Tiicfi, for what I knov. , may of yore hi-rc 1. 

To Homer's Iliad, rioce it drew lo Troy 

be Greek Eve, Helen, bom the Spartan's be< 

■Though on [he whole, no doubt, tin.- Dai .is 



loved. 
The sensual for a short time but connects us — 

The sentimental boasts to be unmoved ; 
But both together form a kind of centaur, 
Upon whose back 't is better not to venture. 

LXXIV. 

A something all-sufficient for the heart 

Is that for which the sex are always seeking : 
But how to fill up that same vacant part ? 
There lies the rub— and this they are but 
weak in. 
Frail mariners afloat without a chart, 

They run before the wind through high seas 
breaking ; 
And when they have made the shore through 

every shock 
! T is odd, or odds, it may turn out a rock. 

LXXV. 

There is a flower call'd "Love in Idleness, " 
For which see Shakspeare's ever blooming 
garden ; — 
I will not make his great description less, 

And beg his British godship's humble pardon, 
If, in my extremity of rhyme's distress, 
/ touch a single leaf where he is warden ; — 
But. though the flower is different, Vv&Otafc^ xcw ^ 
Or Swiss Rousseau, cry " Voilh. la PerucncHe ^ 

* NouveUe He\oYsft. 



V>>k 



,, si «"''V£it'"r""'i<».", 

Ada,, 



Steffi 



Tk '"'Jnp-, need n, 
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LXXIX. 

And hence high life is oft a dreary void, 
A rack of pleasures, where we must invent 

A something wherewithal to be annoy'd. 
Bards may sing what they please about 
Content ; 

Contented, when translated, means but cloy'd; 
And hence arise the woes of sentiment. 

Blue-devils, and blue-stockings, and romances 

Reduced to practice, and perform'd like dances. 

LXXX. 

I do declare, upon an affidavit, 

Romances I ne'er read like those I have seen ; 
Nor. if unto the world I ever gave it, 

Would some believe that such a tale had 
been : 
But such intent I never had, nor have it ; 

Some truths are better kept behind a screen, 
Especially when they would look like lies ; 
I therefore deal in generalities. 

LXXXI. 

"An oyster may be cross'd in love"* — and 
why ! 

Because he mopeth idly in his shell, 
And heaves a lonely subterraqueous sigh. 

Much as a monk may do within his cell : 
And d-propos of monks, their piety 

With sloth hath found it difficult to dwell ; 
Those vegetables of the Catholic creed 
Are apt exceedingly to run to seed. 

* Sheridan's " CrVtvc." 
VOL. XII. M 
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0"0.t gentle Adeline had one defect — 

Her heart was vacant, though a splendid 
mansion ; 
Her conduct had been perfectly correct, 

As she had seen nought claiming its expan- 
sion. 
A wavering spirit may be easier wreck'd, 
Because 't is frailer, doubtless, than a stanch 
one ; 
But when the latter works its own undoing, 
Its inner crash is like an earthquake's ruin. 

LXXXVI. 

She loved her lord, or thought so; but that 
love 

Cost her an effort, which is a sad toil, 
The stone of Sysiphus, if once we move 

Our feelings 'gainst the nature of the soil. 
She had nothing to complain of, or reprove, 

No bickerings, no connubial turmoil : 
Their union was a model to behold, 
Serene and noble, — conjugal, but cold. 

LXXXVII. 

There was no great disparity of years, 

Though much in temper ; but they never 
clash'd : 

They moved like stars united in their spheres, 
Or like the Rhone by Leman's waters wash'd, 

Where mingled and yet separate appears 
The river from the lake, all blw^Vj foj£ti\ 

Through the serene and p\ac\d ^ass<j &&e^* 

Which fain would lull its hvet -c*v\\& Vo s\^^- 



I 
I 

i 
t 



And gather'd as they 
water 
Upon her mind ; the more 
Was not at first too readily 

LXXXIX 

But when it was, she had 1 
Of double nature, and tl 

Firmness yclept in heroes, 
That is, when they su 
blamed 

As obstinacy \ both in men 
Whene'er their triump 
tamed : — 

And *t will perplex the cas 

To fix the due bounds of th 



JCCI. 

She knew not her own heart; then howahouldl? 

I think not she was then in love with Juan ; 
If so, she would have had the strength to fly 

The wild sensation, unto her a new one : 
She merely felt a common sympathy 

(I will not say it was a false or true one) 
In him, because she thought he was in danger, — 
Her husband's friend, bet own, young, and a 
stranger. 



She was, or thought she was, his friend— and 
this 

Without the farce of friendship, or romance 
Of platonism, which leads so oft amiss 

Ladies who have studied friendship but in 

Or Germany, where people purely kiss. 

To thus much Adeline would not advance ; 
But of such friendship us man's may to man be 
She was as capable as woman can be. 



No doubt the secret influence of the sex 
Will there, as also in the ties of blood. 

An innocent predominance annex. 
And tune the concord to a liner mood. 

If free from passion, which all friendship checks, 
And your true feelings fully understood. 

No friend like to a woman caxGn (fecOTi.v,, 

So that you have not been not WiW^Vfia* 
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Whether Don Juan and chaste Adeline 
Grew friends in this or any other sense. 

Will be discuss'd hereafter, I opine : 
At present I am glad of a pretence 

To leave them hovering, as the effect i 

And keeps the atrocious reader in suspense : 
The surest way for ladies and for books 
To bait their tender or their tenter hooks. 



Whether they rode, 

Spanish 
To read Don Quixote in the original, 



Or serious, are the topics 1 must banish 

To the next Canto ; where perhaps I shall 
Say something to the purpose, and display 
Considerable talent in my way. 



Above all, I beg all men to forbear 
Anticipating aught about the matter : 

They '11 only make mistakes about the fair, 
And Juan too, especially the latter. 

And I shall take a much more serious air 
Than I have yet done, in this epic satire. 

It is not clear that Adeline and Jmn 

WW Alii tat ifthey do, 'imrifttft *!*:«« 
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Ut such a sentimental si 
You '11 never guess, I '1 

milliards — 
It all sprung from a.harmli 

ci. 

*T is strange — but true ; 
strange ; 

Stranger than fiction : ii 
How much would novels g! 

How differently the worl< 
How oft would vice and vi 

The new world would be 
If some Columbus of the n 
Would show mankind theL 

en. 
What " antres vast and des 
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notes to Canto tbe fourteenth. 



to denote a gentleman s stretching out his neck over 1 
hedge, " to look before he leaped : " — a pause in hi 
" vaulting ambition," which in the field doth occasioi 

l rant on agrin jand to goot 
Bleed, the field might follow .— Bybon. 



,d by a, 
1 lose one I bo to the Saint James's Coffee-house and 

lake another.' I ^collect having heard an anecdote of 
the same kind 1 Sir W. D was a peat earnest cr. Coni- 
ne* wisdom™! to'lwk me'rodrol^ "'* WhaTii' !"] 
rn.itte t! Sir Wil.iam ;' cried Hare, of facetious memory. 
L ' \h :" r.'ijhi^l S::W rl " [ III v.'. ju-l ,W -,:■:■■! f ..i.ly 

the condolatory rejoinder of I hi: t]ucriv> — UiJrOJ, 

[The true story is ;— young Oaenstiern, on being told 
he was to proceed on some diplomatic mi— :.'i>. ex- 
pressed his doubts of Hiii mii fiizi^— l":.r si::.!] a.i ■ .nice. 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE FIFTEENTH. 



[The fifteenth and sixteenth Cantos were written en 
the eve of Lord Byron's departure for Greece, and 
published in London in March 1824. Two more Cantos 
were found among his papers after his death, but the 
manuscript was destroyed.] 



i 



canto tbe fifteenth. 



Ah! — What should follow slip* from my 
reflection ; 

Whatever follows ne'ertheless may be 
As k-propos of hope or retrospection! 

As though the lurking thought had follow'd 

All present life is but an interjection, 

An "Oh I" or "Ahl" of joy or misery, 
Or a "Hal ha!" or "Bahl''— a yawn, or 

"Pohl" 
Of which perhaps the latter is most trne. 

But, more or less, the whole 's a syncope 

Or a singultus— emblems of emotion. 
The grand antithesis to great ennui, 

Wherew ith we break our bubbles on the ocean , 
That watery outline of eternity, 

Or miniature at least, as in my notion. 
Which ministers unto (he soul's delight. 
In seeing matters which are out of sight. 

III. 
But all are better than the sigh supprest, 

Corroding in the cavern of the heart, 
Making the countenance a masque of rest, 

And turning human nature to an art. 
Few men dare show their thoughts of worst or 
best; 



float, 
He cannot sink his tr 
The ruby glass that shal 
Leaves a sad sediment c 



|J ■ ' 1 



v. 

And as for love — O 1< 
ceed, 

The Lady Adeline Ar 
A pretty name as one w 

Must perch harmonioi 
There 's music in the sig 

There 's music in the j 
There 's music in all thii 
Their earth is but an eel 



■K' 



VI. 



rmt t 



But Adeline was of the purest vintage, 

The unmingled essence of the grape; and yet 

Bright as a new Napoleon from its mintage, 
Or glorious as a diamond richly set ; 

A page where Time should hesitate to print 

And for which Nature might forego her 
debt- 
Sole creditor whose process doth involve in 't 
The luck of finding every body solvent. 



O Death I thou dunnest of all duns! Ihou daily 

Knockesl al doors, al first with modest tap, 

Like a meek tradesman when, approaching 

palely, 

Some splendid debtor he would lake by sap: 

But oft denied, as patience 'gins to fail, he 

exasperated rap, 



What e'er thou takest, s 
She is so rare, and t 
W ti.it tl lou gh she now and then may slip from duty, 

Themorii 'h tin: reason why you ought to stay: 

Gaunt (ioimriaiul ! with wliolk- :utior.s for your 

You should be civil in a mode^*a.-j -. 

S-.];!;>.Tvi, then, .some s'u;;liL fau'www.-. i\i-.>.'.t-.-'.- 
And lake as many heroes a.5 WeaNCW \Jwa^ 
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- ^ aiiow it — (points wt 
Would give up art 
head 
Unto such feelings as se 
For objects worthy of th 



XI. 

Some parts of Juan's histo 
That live gazette, had sc 

She had heard ; but worn 
good humour 
Such aberrations than we 

Ecsides, his conduct, since 
more 
Strict, and his mind assum 

Because he had, like Alcibi; 

The art of living in all clim 
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XIII. 

They are wrong — that 's not the way to set 
about it ; 

As, if they told the truth, could well be 
shown. 
But, right or wrong, Don Juan was without it ; 

In fact, his manner was his own alone : 
Sincere he was — at least you could not doubt it, 

In listening merely to his voice's tone. 
The devil hath not in all his quiver's choice 
An arrow for the heart like a sweet voice. 

XIV. 

By nature soft, his whole address held off 
Suspicion ; though not timid, his regard 

Was such as rather seem'd to keep aloof, 
To shield himself than put you on your 
guard : 

Perhaps 't was hardly quite assured enough, 
But modesty 's at times its own reward, 

Like virtue ; and the absence of pretension 

Will go much farther than there's need to 
mention. 

xv. 

Serene, accomplish'd, cheerful but not loud ; 

Insinuating without insinuation ; 
Observant of the foibles of the crowd, 

Yet ne'er betraying this in conversation ; 
Proud with the proud, yet courteously proud, 

So as to make them feel he knew his 
station 
And theirs : — without a slT\ig£\efc>\ \>\\ot\Vj, 
He neither brook 'd nor claim' d s^wotSN-v 

vol. xii. N 



They fill the canvass up — and '* verl 

If once their phantasies be brough 

Upon an object, whether sad or pla] 

They can transfigure brighter than a 

XVII. 

Adeline, no deep judge of character, 
Was apt to add a colouring 
own. 

*T is thus the good will amiably err, 
And eke the wise, as has been oft 

Experience is the chief philosopher, 
But saddest when his science is w 

And persecuted sages teach the schc 

Their folly in forgetting there are fo 

XVIII. 



I perch upon an humbler promontory, 

Amidst life's infinite variety : 
With no great care for what it nicknamed 

_ K |0I 7' . 

But speculating as I cast mine eye 
On what may suit or may not suit my story, 

And never straining hard to versify, 
I rattle on exactly as I 'd talk 
With any body in a ride or walk. 



I don't know that there may be much ability 
Shown in this sort of desultory rhyme ; 

But there 's a conversational facility. 
Which may round off an hour upon a time. 

Of this I 'm sure at least, there 's no servility 
In mine irregularity of chime, 

Which rings what's uppermost of new or 

Just as I feel the " Improvisalore." 

"Omnia vult belle Matho dicere — die ali- 
quando 

Et bene, die neutrum, dicaliquando male.'" 
The first is rather mote than mortal can do ; 

The second may be sadly done or gaily ; 
The third is mote difficult to stand to ; 

The fouith wo hear, and see, and say luo, 

The whole together is what \ con\<\ -vnsfe 
To serve in this conundrum at a. <i!vaV. 



ii Lhi- mhcf 
loyally, 

:u: royalty. 



I [hink 1 should have made a decent En 
If I had never proved the soft conditi 

I Uliltlc 1 should have made monastic vc 
Bui fot my nwii peculiar .superstition 

"Cainit rlivme J never should hams V 
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XXV. 

~S3ut " laissez aller" — knights and dames I sing, 
Such as the times may furnish. *T is a 
flight " 

Which seems at first to need no lofty wing, 
Plumed by Longinus or the Stagyrite : 

The difficulty lies in colouring 

(Keeping the due proportions still in sight) 

With nature manners which are artificial, 

And rend'ring general that which is especial. 

XXVI. 

The difference is, that in the days of old 
Men made the manners ; manners now make 
men — 

Pinn'd like a flock, and fleeced too in their fold, 
At least nine, and a ninth beside of ten. 

Now this at all events must render cold 
Your writers, who must either draw again 

Days better drawn before, or else assume 

The present, with their common-place costume. 

XXVII. 

We '11 do our best to make the best on 't : — 
March ! 
March, my Muse ! If you cannot fly, yet 
flutter ; 
And when you may not be sublime, be arch, 

Or starch, as are the edicts statesmen utter. 
We surely may find something worth research : 
Columbus found a new world \w ^ cwWmx, 



vjr mat ne naci an air of mnocc 
Which is for innocence a sac 
As women hate half measures, 
' She 'gan to ponder how to sav 



! I 
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I XXIX. 

She had a good opinion of adv 
Like all who give and eke n 

For which small thanks are ; 
price, 
Even where the article at hij 

She thought upon the subject t 
And morally decided, the be 

For morals, marriage ; and this* 

She seriously advised him to g< 

i 

1 \ XXX. 



kin, 
Arranging then) like book* on the same shelf, 

There 's nothing women love to dabble in 
More (like a stock -holder in growing pelf) 

Than match-making in general : lis no sin 
Certes, but a preventative, and therefore 
That is, no doubt, the only reason wherefore. 

XXXII. 
Bnt never yet (except of coarse a miss 

Unwed, or mistress never to be wed, 
Or wed already, who object to this) 

Was there chaste dame who had not in her 

Some drama of the marriage unities. 

Observed as strictly both at board and bed 
As those of Aristotle, though sometimes 
They turn out melodrames or pantomimes. 

XXXIII. 

They generally have some only son. 

Some heir to a large property, some friend 

Of an old family, some gay Sir John, 
Or grave Lord George, with whom perhaps 
might end 

A line, and leave posterity undone, 

Unless a mirr'.nyt: was a^iUol uj-toskA 

The piu-pect and tlieii mmo\s-. raA. Xw&ft.**^ 




St, 
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commandment, 
Which says, "Thou shalt not marry," unless 
well : 
This he (as far as T can understand) meant. 
'T is not my purpose on his views to dwell, 
Nor canvass what "so eminent a hand " 
meant ; 3 
But certes it conducts to lives ascetic, 
Or turning marriage into arithmetic. 

xxxix. 

But Adeline, who probably presumed 
That Juan had enough of maintenance, 

Ox separate maintenance, in case 't was doom'd — 
As on the whole it is an even chance 

That bridegrooms, after they are fairly groom? d, 
May retrograde a little in the dance 

Of marriage — (which might form a painter's 
fame, 

Like Holbein's " Dance of DeaXV — WOv N& 
the same) ; — 



■ I 

I 



_~.. men, with whom? ' 
| Miss Reading, 

Miss Raw, Miss Flaw, 1 
Miss Knowman, 
And the two fair co-heiress 
She deem'd his merits soi 
common : 
All these were unobjectiona 
And might go on, if well woui 



XLI. 

There was Miss Millpond, sn 
sea, 
That usual paragon, an on 
Who seem'd the cream of eqi 
Till skimm'd — and then tfr 
and water, 
With a slight shade of blue t 
Beneath thcsurface : hn* - 
t — ' • 
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XLIII. 

And then there was — but why should I go on, 
Unless the ladies should go off? — there was 

Indeed a certain fair and fairy one, 

Of the best class, and better than her 
class, — 

Aurora Raby, a young star who shone 

O'er life, too sweet an image for such glass, 

A lovely being, scarcely form'd or moulded, 

A rose with all its sweetest leaves yet folded ; 

XLIV. 

Rich, noble, but an orphan ; left an only 
Child to the care of guardians good and 
kind ; 

But still her aspect had an air so lonely ! 
Blood is not water ; and where shall we find 

Feelings of youth like those which overthrown 
lie 
By death, when we are left, alas ! behind, 

To feel, in friendless palaces, a home 

Is wanting, and our best ties in the tomb ? 

XLV. 

Early in years, and yet more infantine 

In figure, she had something of sublime 
In eyes which sadly shone, as seraphs' shine. 
All youth — but with an aspect beyond 
time ; 
Radiant and grave — as pitying man's decline ; 
Mournful — but mournful of another's crime, 
She look'd as if she sat by EdttTv's. ^oox, 
.And grieved for those \vho cow\& x^vara. ^<=> 
more. 



**'*a 




ot, like that of (he bust 
ilus at the pageant of Tiberius, 
ian wonder, as no doubt. he must, 
he express'd half srailling and half 

deline replied with some disgust, 
filh an air, to say the least, imperious, 
vell'd " what he saw in such a baby 
prim, silent, cold Aurora Rabyr" 



oin'd— "She was a C 
herefore fittest, as of 
: was sure his mother 



extremely on the inoculation 
vilh her own opinions, slated — 
the same reason which she late 



t? A reasonable reastiT;, 
: 1 1 -. i_- worst for ri'jjulilion ; 

you lose much by Co 






! 
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I 
i 
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t or me appears a question f 
Since Adeline was liberal 
But nature 's nature, and ha 
Than I have time, or will, t< 



I - LI II. 

\ ', Perhaps she did not like the 

With which Aurora on tho 
Which charm most people in 
For there are few things 
brook'd, 
And womankind too, if we sc 
Than finding thus their geni 
Like " Anthony's by Caesar,' 
Who look upon them as they 



LIV. 



:le Aurora deem'd she was the theme 

)f such discussion. She was there a guest ; 

If rank and youth, though purer than the 



d she known this she would have calmly 

smiled— 
: had so much, or little, of the child. 

; dashing and proud air of Adeline 

m posed not upon her : she saw her blaze 

ch as she would have seen a glow-worm 

Shine, 
Then turn'd unto the stars for loftier rays. 
n was something she could not divine, 
teing no sibyl in the new world's ways ; 
; she was nothing dazzled by the meteor, 
:ausc she did not pin her faith on feature. 

-, fame too,— for he had that kind of fame 
Yhich sometimes plays the deuce with 

teterogeneous mass of glorious blame, 
lalf virtues and whole vices litiinj; combined ; 
ills which attract because they are not tame ; 
'ollics trick'd out so brightly that they 
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LXI. 

The conference or congress (for it ended 
As congresses of late do) of the Lady 

Adeline and Don Juan rather blended 

Some acids with the sweets — for she was 
heady ; 

But, ere the matter could bemarr'd or mended, 
The silvery bell rang, not for " dinner ready," 

But for that hour, call'd half-hour^Qxevi to dress, 

Though ladies' robes seem scant enough for less. 

LXII. 

Great things were now to be achieved at table, 
"With massy plate for armour, knives and forks 

For weapons ; but what Muse since Homer's 
able 
(His feasts are not the worst part of his works) 

To draw up in array a single day-bill 

Of modern dinners? where more mystery 
lurks, 

In soups or sauces, or a sole ragout, 

Than witches, b — ches, or physicians, brew. 

LXIII. 

There was a goodly " soupe a la bonne femme" 
Though God knows whence it came from ; 
there was, too, 

A turbot for relief of those who cram, 
Relieved with "dindon a la Perigeux : " 

There also was the sinner that I am ! 

How shall I get this gourmand stanza 
through ? — 

" Soupe a la Beauveau " vrtiose t^YveS. v^-as &»v^ ^ 

Relieved itself by pork, fox gxeatex ?5>»VJ * 

VOL xii. o 
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»ui tnuugn a ** Donne viv 

[ I j ■ Her stomach 's not her j 

| ] i ; However doth require sor 

I !' Just to relieve her spirits 1 

; ;■ lxv. 

t . ■ Fowls " a la Conde\ " slice 

j ; ! With ** sauces Gen^voL 

| | I venison : 

! i ' Wines too, which might 

young Ammon — 
A man like whom I hope 
soon ; 
They also set a glazed Wes 
Whereon Apicius would 
And then there was cham] 

whirls, 
As white as Cleopatra's me 

[ LXVI. 
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What are the fillets on Ihe victor's brow 

To these? They are rags or dust. Where 
is the arch 

Which nodded to the nation's spoils below ? 
Where the triumphal chariots' haughty march? 

Gone to where victories musl like dinners go. 
Farther I shall not follow the research : 

But oh I ye modern heroes with your cartridges, 

When will your names lend lustre e'en to 
partridges ? 



Of which perhaps the cookery rather varies, 
So every one may dress it to his wish, 

According to the best of dictionaries, 

Which encyclopedise both flesh and fish ; 

But even sans "comfitures," it no less true i: 

There 's pretty picking in those " petits puits 



i.yi\\ 
The mind is lost in mighty contemplation 

Of intellect expanded on two courses ; 
And indigestion's grand multiplication 

Requires arithmetic beyond my forces. 
Who would suppose, from Adam's simple rati 

That cookery could have call'd forth s 
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Can't, like ripe age, in 
But thinks less of good ez 
(When seated next him) « 



LXXI. 



. . . Alas ! I must leave undes 

| ! The salmi, the consomn 

i ■: All which I use to make m 

; ; I Than could roast beef 

; i I Bull way. 

] I must not introduce even ; 

,; ' " Bubble and squeak" w 

■ ! , lay, 

| j But I have dined, and musi 

! / ! The chaste description ever 



\ LXXII. 
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The si 

Mm . 
! must, although a favourite " plat " of mine 

Id Spain, and Lucca, Athena, everywhere : 
Ju them and bread 'twas oft my lock to 

The grass my table-cloth, in open air, 
)n Sunium or Hymettos, like Diogenes, 
)f whom half my philosophy the progeny is. 



Imidst this tumult offish, flesh, and fowl, 

And vegetables, all in masquerade, 
"he guests were placed according to their 

But various as the various meats display'd ! 
Jon Juan sat next an " a l'Espagnole — 

No damsel, but a dish, as hath been said ; 
tut so far like a lady, that 'twas drest 
iuperbly, and contained a world of zest. 

5y some odd chance too, he was placed between 
Aurora and the Lady Adeline — 

V<a man therein, witli eyes and heart, to dine. 
Jso the conference which we have seen 

Was noL such as In encourage him lo shine, 
■'or A.Mmc, u.l.lie-in;; few *«Um,\», 
Villi two n.insondent tye.s s^iii'i \.« \uo\ 
through liiiii. 



I have 

Both in (he case of lover and of friend, 

Will pique a gentleman, for his own credit, 

To bring what was a jest to a serious end 

For all men prophesy what is or was. 

And hate those who won't let them conn 



Slight but select, anil just enough to express, 
To females of perspicuous comprehensions, 

That be would rather make them more than 
less. 
Aurora at the last {so history mentions, 

Though probably much less a fact than guess) 
So far relax'd her thoughts from their sweet 

As once or twice to smile, if not to listen. 



From answering she began to question : this 
With her was rare ; and Adeline, who as yet 

Thought her predictions went not nmcJi amiss, 
IJqjmi to dread she 'd thaw to a coquette — 

St> v^iy difficult, they say, il is 



; but she here loo mwAi iA«i-- 
jirit was not of ifeav \i\ui. 
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And taught him when to b 
He had the art of drawing p 
Without their seeing what h 

LXXXIII. 

Aurora, who in her indiffere 
Confounded him in comm» 
Of flatterers, though she de 
sense 
Than whispering foplings 
loud — 
Commenced (from such sligh 
commence) 
To feel that flattery which 
Rather by deference than coi 
And wins even by a delicate 

LXXXIV. 

And then he had good looks : 



LJtXXV. 

Aurora, who look'd more on books than faces, 
Was veiy young, although so very sage. 

Admiring more Minerva than the Graces, 
Especially upon a printed page. 

But Virtue's self, with all her tightest laces, 
Has not the natural stays of strict old age ; 

And Socrates, that model of all duty, 

Own'd to a penchant, though discreet, for 



And girls of sixteen are thus far Socratic, 

But innocently so, as Socrates ; 
And really, if the sage sublime and Attic 

At seventy years had phantasies like these, 
Which Plato in his dialogues dramatic 

Has shown, I know not why they should 

In virgins — always in a modest way, 
Observe ; for that with me 's a " sine quS." 



Also observe, that, like the great Lord Coke 
(See Littleton), whene'er I have express'd 

Opinions two, which at first sight may look 
Twin opposite^, the second is the lnr.it. 



self ?— But (hat 's 
J so, never will— how should I? 
bis all things nothing can deny: 
untains may be clear — her strews 
,uddy, 
n_;n such cplllals of contradiction, 



We, poesy, and parable, 

but may be rttuler'd also true, 

io sow them in a. land that "f 

erfn) what fable will not do 1 

n;-.Li:s lunbty more bearable: 

i reality? Who has its clue? 

No : she too much rejects. 

; but which of all her sects? 




Eui here again, why will J thus entangle 
Myself with metaphysics? None can hate 

So much as I do any kind of wrangle ; 
And yet, such is my folly, or my fate, 

I always l;ii"i:k my head against some angle 
About the present, past, or fature state : 

Vet I wish well to Trojan and to Tyrian, 

I-'or I was bred a moderate Presbyterian. 



But though I am a temperate theologian 
And also meek as a metaphysician, 

Impartial between Tvrian and Trojan 
As Eldon on a lunatic commission, 

In politics my daty is to show John 
Bull something of the lower world's 



my blood boil like the springs ,if 



But politics, and policy, and piety, 

Are topics which I sometimes introduce, 

Not only fot the sake of their variety, 
But as subservient to a moral use ; 

Becaase my business is to tfreil society, 

And staff with sa«e that very verdant gorwe. 

And now, that we may [Ulisish ti*\i Wmn 
matter all 

Tastes, we arc gfiiaa. *° t'nj *wt MSjtstnWW* 
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By deeming that my Mi 
Was dangerous ; — I think 
As some who labour more ; 
less. 



xcv. 

Grim reader ! did you ever s» 
No ; but you have heard- 
be dumb ! 

And don't regret the time you 
For you have got that pleasu 

And do not think I mean to si 
Of these things, or by ridicu 

That source of the sublime a 
ous : — 

For certain reasons my belief i 



The night — (I sing by night — sometimes an ow 
And now and then a nightingale) — is dim, 

And the loud shiiek of sage Minerva's fowl 
Ratlles around me her discordant hymn : 

Old portraits from old walls upon me scowl— 
I wish to heaven they would not look s 

The dying embers dwindle in the grate— 
I think too that I have sat up too Tate : 



And therefore, though 't is by no means my way 
To rhyme at noon — when I have other things 

To think of, if I ever think— I say 

I feel some chilly midnight shuddcrings, 

And prudently postpone, until mid-day, 
Treating a topic which, alas ! but brings 

Shadows ; — but you must be in my condition 

Before you learn to call this superstition. 



],n,h'u from lllc foam ill ^ns.-.'jkiVivXs^ 
Of empires heave bul V1V.11 soww fjmssfiME," 



X. 

As it is necessary in these times t< 
I say that I mean, by '* Diviner still, 
God was man — or man God — he w 
arraigncd his creed, but the use, or s 
Air Canning one day quoted Christ; 
negro slavery, and Mr wilberforce h 
reply. And was Christ crucified that 
be scourged ? If so, he had better bee 
to give both colours an equal chance < 
least salvation. — Byron. 

2. 

The founder of a flourishing Gei 
America, which did not entirely exclud 
the "Shakers" do; but lays such rest 
as prevents more than a certain qua 
within a certain number of years ; whic 
Hulme observed) generally arrive " in t 
those of a farmer's lambs, all within t 
perhaps." 

3« 
Jacob Tonson, according to Mr Pc 
tomed to call his wri»- - " 
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CANTO THE SIXTEE 
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I. 
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-, i 



Canto tbe Stiteentb. 



itique Persians taught (href useful things, 
raw the bow, to ride, and speak the truth. 
as the mode of Cyrus, best of kings — 
ode adopted since by modern youth, 
lave they, generally with two strings ; 
les they ride without remorse or ruth j 
iking truth perhaps they are less clever, 
iw the long bow better now than ever. 



use of this effect, or this defect,— 

■i this effect defective comes by cause," *- 

t I have not leisure to inspect ; 

this I must say in my own applause, 

:he Muses that I recollect, 

te'er may be her follies or her flaws, 

e things, mine '5 beyond ail contradictioi 

jst sincere that ever dealt in fiction. 



she treats all things, and ne'er r 
1 any thing, this epic will contair 

;h you might elsewhere hope to 

ue there be some bitters with the ■ 
mix'd so slightly, that you can't con 
inder they so few are, since twj V. 
:bus cunctis el qu\bMaVa.vft uSCis,? 




ire, mortals, cavil not at all ; 
—if 't is improbable, you must, 
impossible, you shall: 
lys best to take things upon trus 
, eak profanely, to recall 
•■: holiur mysteries which the wise ; 



:s behalf, let those deny wh< 



,x'-~~'; 2 _ The dinner and the soiree loon.ir 

j.J* s *- ::r - r - The supper toodiscuss'd, the (in n 

,i* The banqueteers had diopp'd otTni 

_ " . The song was silent, and the dan 

.rat pnontt. The last thin petticoats were vnni,l 

■^^wsilJe- Like fleecy clouds into the sky rt 

t>4e,qaiUi j^ n()t hing brighter gleam'il tl 

at . saloon 

Than dying tapers — and the peepir 



The evaporation of a joyous day 

Is like the last glass of champnci 

The foam which made its virg 

gay: 

Or like a system coupled with a 

Or like a soda bottle when its syi;r 

Has sparkled and let half its ~|.i: 

Or like a billow left try stoin«,\> A 

Wilflout (he animation <A fee niVb 



1 



I 



i ■■ 



I 



• 



I 



No real likeness, — like the old T] 

Dyed purple, none at present c 

If from a shell-fish or from cochir 

So perish every tyrant's robe pieci 



XI. 



' ; But next to dressing for a rout or 

| Undressing is a woe ; our robe 

May sit like that of Nessus, and r 
I Thoughts quite as yellow, but 1< 

| amber. 

Titus exclaim'd, " I Ve lost a day 
' The nights and days most pe 

member 
'■ (I have had of both, some not to b 

, i I wish they *d state how many they 



VTT 




He ligh'd ; — the next resource ii t 



It happen' d lacklly, the chute orb shone 
As dear u such • climate will allow ; 

And Joan's mind was in the proper tone 
To bail her with the apostrophe—*' 
then I" 

Of amatory egotism the Tm'im, 

Which farther to explain would be a truism. 



But lover, poet, or astronomer, 

Shepherd, or twain, whoever may behold, 
Feel mine abstraction when they gaze on her : 

Great thoughts we catch from thence (besides 
a cold 
Sometimes, unless my feelings rather err) ; 

Deep secrets to her rolling light are told ; 
The ocean's tides and mortals' brains she sways. 
And also hearts, if there he truth in lays. 



Juan felt somewhat pensive, and disposed 

For contemplation rather than his pillow : 
The Gothic chamber, where he was enclosed, 
Let in the rippling sound of the lake's 
billow. 
With all the mystery by midnight caused: 
Below his window waved (of course) a 
willow; 
And he stood eazinc out on tne casea&e 



nicne, 
Where many a Gothic ornament r 
In chisell'd stone and painted glass, 
That time has left our fathers of thei 

, i 

XVII. 

Then, as the night was clear thougl 
threw 
[ His chamber door wide open — and ' 

Into a gallery, of a sombre hue, 
| , Long, furnish'd with old pictures 

worth, 
j Of knights and dames heroic and cha 

i As doubtless should be people of h 

I ' But by dim lights the portraits of the 

! Have something ghastly, desolate, ax 



XVIII. 
TV.O r,%~~~ -<• *i>~ — ■ * 



And the pale smile of beauties in the grave, 
The charms of other days, in starlight gleams, 

Glimmer on high ; their buried locks still wave 
Along the canvass ; their eyes glance like 
dreams 

On ours, or spars within some dusky cave, 
But death is imaged in their shadowy beams. 

A picture is the past ; even ere its frame 

Be gilt, who sate hath ceased lo be the same. 



As Juan mused on mutability, 

Or on his mistress — terms synonymous — 
No sound except the echo of his sigh 

Or step ran sadly through that antique 

When suddenly he heard, or thought so, nigh, 

A supernatural agent— or a mouse, 
Whose little nibbling rustle will embarrass 
Most people as it plays along the arras. 



It was no mouse, but lo ! a monk, array'd 

In cowl and beads, and dusky garb, appL-ar'.;!, 
Now in the moonlight, and now lapsed in 

With ships that [mi as heavy, yet unheard ; 
I lis jjan: Kins i mly a slight murmur made ; 

He moved as .shadowy as the sisters weird, 
Hut slowly ; and as he ^KiiwiA \uM\Vf-j, 
Glanced, without pausing, oiv \\ita a.\iivfi."*. t_ i s 



• I 



Coin'd from surviving superstition' 

Which passes ghosts in currency 

But rarely seen, like gold compared 

And did he see this ? or was it a v 



' i 



■ I 



XXIII. 

Once, twice, thrice pass'd, repass'c 

of air, 

Or earth beneath, or heaven, or t ! 

And Juan gazed upon it with a sta 

Yet could not speak or move ; 

base 

As stands a statue, stood : he felt i 

Twine like a knot of snakes arou 

He tax'd his tongue for words, whi 

granted, 
To ask the reverend person what h 



He stood — how long he knew not, but il seem'd 

An age — expectant, powerless, with his eyes 

Strain'd on the spat where first the figure 



But could not wake; he was, he did surmise, 
Waking already, and retum'd at length 
Back to his chamber, shorn of half his strength. 



All there was as he left it : still his taper 
Burnt, and not blue, as modest tapers use, 

Receiving sprites with sympathetic vapour ; 
He rubb'd his eyes, and they did not refuse 

Their office ; he took up an old newspaper ; 
The paper was right easy to peruse ( 

He read an article the king attacking, 

And a. long eulogy of " patent blacking." 



This savour'd of this world ; but his hand 

He shut his door, and after having read 

A paragraph, I think about Home Tooke, 

tlndrest, and rather slowly went to bud. 

Thuri.-, ::i:iii:h'il a!: ni'.-.^ly nil hit pilluw's mink, 
With »h;it In- had scwi Lis phantasy he fol ; 
And lliuugli it was no opiate, s\\im\ n-.i «t\A 
Upon him by degrees, and so\ie s\e\i\. 






it • 



i 1 
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i i 



x ne mure nc inougni, me m< 

posed; 

In the mean time, his valet 

Was great, because his maste 

Knock'd to inform him it was 



u 



; i 



■ ^ 



I.' 



' I 
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XXIX. 

He dress'd ; and like youn 
wont 

To take some trouble with 
This morning rather spent lei 

Aside his very mirror soon 
His curls fell negligently o'er 

His clothes were not curl 
cut, 
His very neckcloth's Gordian 
Almost an hair's breadth too : 



I 



look'd, and so 

erself ; (hen hastily look'd down, and 

inutter'd 
lething, but what 's not stated in my (ate. 
3rd Henry said, his muffin was ill butler'd ; 
Duchess of Fi(z-Fulke play'd wi(h her veil, 
nd look'd at Juan hard, but nothing utter'd, 
ora Raby with her large dark eyes 
rcy'd him with a kind of calm surprise. 



seeing him all cold and silent still, 
nd every body wonderin" more or less, 
■ Adeline enquired, " If he were ill 1" 
le started, and said, " Yes— no— rather— 
yes." 

family physician had great skill, 
nd being present, now began to express 

readiness to feel his pulse and tell 
: cause, but Juan said, "He was quile 
well." 



nd yet his looks 
#ever they migh 
omething like ill 
igh'd on his spi 

ut for the rest, a 
stale the case, it 


no."-These answers were 


appear'd to sanction both, 
■.savour of delirious! 
ness of a sudden growth 
rit, though by nu nitans 


i he himself seunM 1'itU 
might be \i >:n Sia ^a»M 
ciatt liiafc Vc »mi;i. 




At which he marvel 

rain'd; 
Then ask'd her Grace w 

duke of late ? 
Her Grace replied, h 



Then Henry lurn'd to Juar. 

A few words of condolen 
"You look," quoth he, " 
your rest 

Broke in upon by the Bis 
" What Friar ? " said Juan ; 

To put the question with 
Or careless ; but the effort ' 
To hinder him from » — 




{Who watch'd the changes ofDon J uan's brow, 
And fVooi it* context thought she could divine 

Connection* stronger than he chow to avow 
With this sune legend)—" if yon but design 

To jest, you 11 choose some other theme 

Because the present Ule has oft been told, 
And is not much improved by growing old." 



Saw — -" — " Well, no matter, "t was so Ion 

Bat, come, I '11 set your story to a tune." 
Graceful as Dian, when she draws her bow. 

She scii'd her harp, whose strings wer 
kindled soon 
As touch'd, and plaintively began to play 
The air of " T was a Friar of Orders Gray." 



you made ; 

For Adeline is half a poetess," 
Turning round to the rest, he smiling said. 

Of course the others could not but express 
In courtesy their wish to see display'd 

By one three talents, for there were no less— 



I » 

» 



.» Ull 



^.uciine, with eyes fix'd 01 

At first, then kindling into anima 

Added her sweet voice to the I3 

And sang with much simplicity,— 

Not the less precious, that we sek 



1. 

Beware ! beware ! of the Black F: 

Who sitteth by Norman stone, 
For he mutters his prayer in t 
air, 

And his mass of the days that ar 
When the Lord of the Hill, Amun« 

Made Norman Church his prey, 
And expell'd the friars, one friar sti 

Would not be driven away. 



2. 



Ait] wild tier i">t <• 1, iir whether for ill, 

Bui still with the house of Amtindeville 

lie abitleih night and day. 
By the marriage- bed of their lords, 't i 
said, 

He flits on the bridal eve ; 
And 't is held as faith, to their bed of death 

He comes — but not to grieve . 



When an heir is born, he 's heard to moui 

And when aught is to befall 
That ancient line, in the pale moonshine 

He walks from hall to hall. 
His form you may trace, but not his face, 

"T is shadow'd by his cowl ; 
But his eyes may be seen from the 
between, 

And they seem of a parted soul. 



But beware ! beware I of the Black Fri; 

He still retains his sway, 
Fur he is yet the church's heir 

Whoever maybe the lay. 

Ani.ui'.k-viilr is luiii by day, 

But the monk is lord by night ; 

Nor wine nor wassail could raise a "lass 
To question that friar's t\%J\U 






"* "J* .»«» c«^ 



ow this (but we will whisper it aside) 
Was — pardon the pedantic illustration — 
campling on Plato's pride with greater 

As did the Cynic on some like occasion ; 
eeming the sage would be much mortified. 
Or thrown into a philosophic passion, 
3r a spoilt carpet — but the " Atlic bee " 
'as much consoled by his own repartee. 9 



hus Adeline would throw into the shade 

(By doing easily, whene'er she chose, 

ha! dilettanti do with vast parade) 

Their sort of half profession ; for it grows 

> something like this when too oft display'd ; 

And that it is so, every body knows, 

ho have heard Miss That or This, or Lady 

T'other, 
low off — to please their company or mother 



i '. the long evenings of duets and trios ! 
The admirations and ihe speculations ; 
le "Mamma Mia's!" and the "Amot 

Mio's !" 
The "Tanti palpiti's " on such occasions: 
ie " Lascinini s, and quavering "Addio's!" 
Amongst our own most musical of nations ; 
ith "Tu mi chamas's" from raiV\ti?,a\c, 
j soothe out ears, lest Italy stoiVl WA.? 



v w» ««.* ^luainiL cuillllieiUS OI 

The calentures of music which o ! 

All mountaineers with dreams 

nigh lands, 

No more to be beheld but in sue 

Was Adeline well versed, as corr 

XLVII. 

She also had a twilight tinge of ' 
Could write rhymes, and comp 
she wrote, 

Made epigrams occasionally too 
Upon her friends, as every bod 

But still from that sublimer azure 
So much the present dye, she \ 

Was weak enough to deem Pope 

And what was worse, was not 
show it. 

XLVIII. 



xux. 

Not so her gracious, graceful, graceless Grace, 
The full-grown Hebe of Fitz-Fulke, whose 

If the hid any, m mm her face, 
And that was of a fttrimling kind. 

A little turn for mischief you might trace 
Alio thereon,— 'but that 's not much ; we find 

Few female* without some such gentle leaven, 

For feu we should suppose hi quite in heaven. 



I haTe not heard she was at all poetic, 
Though once she was seen reading the 
"Bath Guide," 
And " Hayler's Triumphs," which she deem'd 
pathetic, 
Because she said her temper had been tried 
So much, the bard had really been prophetic 
Of what she had gone through with — since 

But of all verse, what most insured her praise 
Were sonnets to herself, or " bouts rimes." 



T were difficult to say what was the object 
Of Adeline, in bringing this same lay 

To bear on what appear'd to her the subject 
Of Juan's nervous feelings on that day. 

Perhaps she merely had the simple project 
To laugh him out of his supposed dismay ; 

Perhaps she might wish to confirm him in it. 

Though why I cannot sa.^ — ax \easA. &£» 



I 



I 

..I 

I . » 



( 



I I 



■ >■ 



..i»4v,ii ;uu cannot be too < 

Whether the mode be pers 
But wear the newest mantle < 
On pain of much displeasing 

LI 1 1. 

And therefore Juan now bega 
His spirits, and without mc 

To jest upon such themes in n 
Her Grace too, also seized 
sion, 

With various similar remarks t 
But wish'd for a still more d 

Of this same mystic friar's curi 

About the present family's deat 



LIV. 

Of these few could sav mw ft*- 




■And then, the mM -day having worn to one, 
The company prepare i J in separate ; 

Some to their several pastimes, or to none. 
Some wondering '( was .-m early, some so late. 

There was a goodly match too, to be run 

Between some grey hounds on my lord's 



- who hnrl brought, 
vied original, 
I to be bought, 



The king him if If had i-lieapenM it, lmt thought 
The civil list he deigns to accept, (oliliyiny all 
His subjects by his gracious acceptation)— 
Too scanty, in these times of low taxation. 



The friend of artists, if not arts,— the 

With motives the most classical and pure. 
So that he woiilil have been the very donor, 

Rather than seller, had his want; been fewer, 
So much he deeniM hi- palrona^L' an hciunii. 

Had liruLiLdit the capo tViyncva, nulta win. 

Hut for his judgment— never V.no'tm \.o laSi- 



ueiect ; 

Who after rummaging the Ab 

And thin, produced a plan 

New buildings of correctest c 

And throw down old, which he 

LIX. 

The cost would be a trifle — ai 
Set to some thousands ('t is 

Of that same tune, when peop 
The price would speedily it 

An edifice no less sublime tha 
By which Lord Henry's goo 
forth in 

Its* glory, through all ages shh 

For Gothic daring shown in £ 

LX. 
There were two lawyers busv i 



There were two poa diets caught in a steel trap. 

Ready for gaol, their place Of convalescence; 
There wis a country girl in a close cap 

And scarlet cloak (I hale ihe sight to Bee, 

Since— since— in youth, I had the sad mishap— 
Bill luckily I have raid few paris.li fees, since): 
That scarlet cloak, alas ! isndiwcfl with rigour, 
Presents the problem of a double figure. 



A reel within a bottle is a mystery, 
One can't tell how it e'er got in or out ; 

Therefore the present piece of natural history 
I leave to those ivho arc fond of solving 

And merely wale, t hi nigh not fir tin' consistory. 

Lord Henry was a justice, and that Scout 
The constable, beneath a warrant's banner, 
Had kii,'j>'<i lli is poacher upon Nature's manor. 



Now justices of peace mu.it judge all pieces 
Of mischief of all binds, arid keep the game 

And morals oi ihe coiiulrv from caprices 
Of those who have not a licence for the 

And of all llsini'*, ci::eptii:i; tithes ami leases, 

Perhaps these are most difficult to tame : 
Prefer villi,' partridges and pto'.'.v <tie.TO&ea 
Are puzzles to the most gtecAsfina&.'^ea&MV. 



!l 



& ..—j ctoiMUUCU Ol 

Poor soul! for she was com 
And knew no better in her i 
Than to wax white — for blus. 



LXV. 

Her black, bright, downcast, 
Had gather'd a large tear i 

Which the poor thing at 
dry, 
For she was not a sentimen 

Parading all her sensibility, 
Nor insolent enough to scor 

But stood in trembling, patier 

To be call'd up for her examir 

LXVI. 

Of course these groups wen 
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LZVII. 

hit this poor girl wu left in the great hall, 
While Scout, the pariah guardian of the 
frail, 

XscussM (he hated beer yclept the "small "; 
A mighty mug of moral doable ale. 

ihe waited until Justice could recall 
Its kind attentions to their proper pale, 

!*o name a thing in nomenclature rather 

'erplexing for most virgins — a child's father. 

I.XVIII. 

'on see here was enough of occupation 
For the Lord Henry, link'd with dogs and 

horses, 
tere was much bustle too, and preparation 
Below stairs on the score of second courses ; 
»use, as suits their rank and situation, 
Tiose who in counties have great land 

resources 
e "public days, "when all men may carouse, 
jgh not exactly what 's call'd * * open house. " 



LXIX. 

nee a week or fortnight, wmnvited 
us we translate a general invitation) 
untry gentlemen, esquired or knighted, 
drop in without cards, and take their 
station 

full board, and sit alike delighted 
fashionable wines and conversation ; 
the isthmus of the grand coxvxv^c'Ovcycv^ 
- themselves the past and xuixX. AecMvscv. 



His son, the HonourabU 
Was member for the "othei 
The same self-interest, with 



Courteous and cautious then 
He was all things to all rr. 

To some civility, to others b 
And promises to all— whic 

To gather to a somewhat lai 
Not calculating how much 

Bui what with keeping soi 

His word had the same valu< 



He was " Tree to confess" — (whence comes this 
phrase ? 

Is 't English ? No — 'tis only parliamentary) 
That innovation's spirit now-a-days 

Had made more progress than for the last 

He would not trend a factions path to praise, 
Though for the public weal disposed to 



Heaven, and his ftitjulh. knew liiat a private liTe 
Had ever been lii- sole am] whole ambition ; 

But could In: '.put his king in times of strife, 
Which threaten'd the whole Country with 
perdition ? 

When demagogies would luth a luilc.hor's knife 
Cut through and through (oh ! damnable 

The Goniian or Gt-orJi-an knot, whose sitings 
Have tied together commons, lords, and kings. 

Sooner " come place into the civil list 

And champion him to the utmost — " he 
would keep it, 

Till duly disappointed or ililiiillfil : 

Profit he cared not for, let others reap it ; 

But should the day come when place ceased 

The i.ouiiiry would have far more cause to 
weep it ! 
For how could it go on! V.^Ao.™ w\w cm\ 
//•- xlorieti in tin: niiiiif of V.inA'vdftttvsm- 



I 

)! 

II 



I 



I ■ 



as common soldiers, or a commc 
Have in their several arts or pai 

O'er the irregulars in lust or gore 
Who do not give professional a 

Thus on the mob all statesmen ai 

To prove their pride, as footmen 

LXXVII. 

All this (save the last stanza) Hen 
And thought. I say no mort 
too much ; 

For all of us have either heard or i 
Off — or upon the hustings — som« 

Hints from the independent heart 
Of the official candidate. I '11 1< 

No more on this — the dinner-bell 1 

And grace is said; the grace I should 



The very servants puzzling bow 

Their plates — without it might be too mud 

From their highplaces by the lideboa rd's rtand- 
Yet, like their masters, fearful ofageadhlg 
For any deviation from the graces 
Might cost both man and master too — thei 

jMmb 

There were som e hu n t ers bol d. an d cou rsc rs keen 
Whose hounds ne'er err'd, nor greyhound 
deign'd to lurch 

Some deadly shots too, Septembrizers, seen 
Earliest to rise, and last to quit the search 

Of the poor partridge through his stu Mile screen 
There were some massy members of thi 

Takers of tithes, and makers of good matches 

And several v. ho suiif; fein-r |i-.:ihuathancatches 



There were » die country ways lin> -and. alas 
Some exile* from the town, who had beei 

To gaze, instead of pavement, upon grass, 
And rise at nine in lieu of king eleven. 

And lo ! upon that day ii ciiine to pass, 

I sate ncxl thai o'erwheliniiiy son of heaven 

The very powerful parson, f'etcr 1'ith, * 

The loudest wit 1 e'er was deaMi -wiSn.. 



Who w 



o would suppose 

obdurate ?) 



o m urate rr 
Gave him, to lay the devil* 
A Tat fen vicarage, and n 



His jokes were sermons, a 
But both were thrown a 

For wit hath no great fric 
No longer ready ears a 

Imbibed the gay bon-mol 
Thepoor priest was redu 

Or to coarse efforts very 1 

To hammer a hoarse I 



But of all nature's discrepancies, none 

Upon the whole is greater than the difference 

l.'elieid henvecn ihe coumry aivl the town, 
Of which the latter merits every preference 

From those who have few resources of their 

And only think, or net, or feci, with reference 
To some small plan of interest or ambition — 
liolli which arc limited to no condition. 



But "enavant !" The light loves languish o'er 
Long banquet- ami toe. mum quests, although 

A slight repast makes peupit luve much mote, 
Bacchus ami Ceres Ijciii;;, as we know, 

Even from our grammar upwards, friends of 
yore 
"With vivifying Ve-niee, wiio doth owe 

To these the invention ordi;rmp;;ni-aiid t nifties: 

Temperance deii ejus lier, brr. I one, lasting rui lies. 



1 lully past u'er die dinner of the day ; 

And Juan took his place, he knew not where, 
Confused, in the confusion, and distrait, 

And silting as if nuilM upon his chair : 

Thougli knives an. 1 , forks clangM round as in a 

He seeui'd unconscious of all passing there, 
Till -uiue one, will] a grain, expiesV a. w\sk\ 
i Unheeded twice) to have a. Ein ol Mn. 



And hastily — as nothing can con) 
A wise man more than laughter fror 

Inflicted on the dish a deadly wo 
And with such hurry, that ere he co 
He had paid his neighbour's prayer 
turbot. 



it others, who were led with scan 

Were angry— as they well might, 

They wonder'd how a young man si 

Lord Henry at his table should ei 

And this, and his not knowing how 

Had fall'n last market, Cost his 



cvi. DON JUAN. 257 

XCI. 

Bat what confused him more than smile or stare, 
From all the 'squires and 'squiresses around, 

IVho wonder'd at the abstraction of his air, 
Especially as he had been renown'd 

For some vivacity among the fair, 
Even in the country circle's narrow bound — 

[For little things upon my lord's estate 

Were good small talk for others still less 
great)— 

XCI I. 

Vas, that he caught Aurora's eye on his, 
And something like a smile upon her cheek. 
ow this he really rather took amiss ; 
In those who rarely smile, their smile be- 
speaks 
strong external motive ; and in this 
Smile of Aurora's there was nought to pique, 
hope, or love, with any of the wiles 
ich some pretend to trace in ladies' smiles. 



XCIII. 

is a mere quiet smile of contemplation, 
licative of some surprise and pity ; 
[uan grew carnation with vexation, 
ich was not very wise, and still less witty, 
he had gain'd at least her observation, 
ost important outwork of the city — 
n should have known, had not his senses* 

night's ghost been <\t\\cw Vlwkv "Cw^w 
defences. 



So well she acted all and every put 

Bt tana — with that vivacious versatility, 

Which man; people take for want of heart. 
They en — 't is merely what is call'd mobility, 

A thing of temperament and not of art, 
Though ■—dug to, from its supposed 

And false — though true; for study they're 

Who are strongly acted on by what is nearest. 

KCVIH. 

This makes your actors, artists, and romancers, 

Heroes sometimes, though seldom — sages 

But speakers, bards, diplomatists, and dancers, 
little that's great, bnt much of what is clever ; 

Host orators, but very few financiers, 
Though all Exchequer chancellors endeavour, 

Of late years, to dispense with Cocker's rigours, 

And grow quite figurative with their figures. 

thev 

tobe " 
Five, as they might do in a modest way, 

Have plainly made il out that four are three, 
Judging by what ihcy take, and what they pay. 

The Sinking Fund's unfathomable sta. 
The most unliquidating luyuA, VeaNea 
The debt unstink, yet sinks aj\ W. i ws««5»- 




Each carriage was am 
And curtsying off, a 

Retired : with most ui 
Their docile esquire 

Delighted with their d 

But with the Lady Ad 



r 
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CUT. 

Meanwhile sweeet Adeline deserved their 
praises, 
By an impartial indemnification 
For all her past exertion and soft phrases, 

In a most edifying conversation, 
Which turn'd upon their late guests' miens and 
feces, 
And families, even to the last relation ; 
Their hideous wives, their horrid selves and 

dresses, 
And truculent distortion of their tresses. 

civ. 

True, she said little — 't was the rest that broke 

Forth into universal epigram ; 
But then 't was to the purpose what she spoke : 

like Addison's "faint praise," so wont to 
damn, 
Her own but served to set off every joke, 

As music chimes in with a melodrame. 
How sweet the task to shield an absent friend ! 
I ask but this of mine, to not defend. 

cv. 

There were but two exceptions to this keen 
Skirmish of wits o'er the departed ; one 

Aurora, with her pure and placid mien ; 
And Juan, too, in general behind none 

In gay remark on what he had heard or seen, 
Sate silent now, his usual spirits gcn\£. \ 

In vain he heard the others ra\\ ox tsXNtj, 

He would not join them in a sVn^ye «B\y- 




Vel saw .h ? hls rev « 

saw th.s much^ whid] fc 

cvti. 

If in ih» -- K " s,len < as 

£ the P rcu 'nsta D c e s which 

K eS ' eem "^ ^ 

And ceSy Aurora had ren 
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cix. 

3 would not sigh At at rav Kv&epiav 
hat hath a memory, or that had a heart ? 
1 ! her star must fade like that of Dian : 
ay fades on ray, as years on years depart, 
creon only had the soul to tie an 
nwithering myrtle round the unblunted dart 
Eros : but though thou hast play'd us many 

tricks, 
I we respect thee, " Alma Venus Genetrix ! " 

ex. 

I full of sentiments, sublime as billows 
Leaving between this world and worlds 

beyond, 
1 Juan, when the midnight hour of pillows 
Lrrived, retired to his ; but to dispond 
her than rest. Instead of poppies, willows 
^aved o'er his couch ; he meditated, fond 
hose sweet bitter thoughts which banish sleep, 
1 make the worldling sneer, the youngling 

weep. 

CXI. 

; night was as before : he was undrest, 
aving his night-gown, which is an undress ; 
npletely " sans culotte," and without vest; 
n short, he hardly could be clothed with 
less: 

apprehensive of his spectral guest, 
le sate with feelings awkward to express 

those who have not \\a& swOrv n\^\\.^\<3*sJ\ n 
<ectant of the ghost's ftesY\ o\>«^a<3"c\s>. 



I! 



i c powers ! it is the — the — the — Pooh ! tl 
j The devil may take that stealthy pace ■ 

So like a spiritual pit-a-pat, 
j- j 1 ! Or tiptoe of an amatory Miss, 

1 t I; Gliding the first time to a rendezvous, 

1 1 And dreading the chaste echoes of her si 

i» \\ 

h H I cxiii. 

Again — what is 't? The wind? No, no, 
time 
It is the sable Friar as before, 
With awful footsteps regular as rhyme, 
! j I i Or (as rhymes may be in these days) mucl: 

i | Again through shadows of the night sub! 

When deep sleep fell on men, and the 
R wore 

1 The starry darkness round her like a gin 

(Spangled with gems — the monk made his 
curdle. 
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cxv. 

Were his eyes open ? — Yes! and his mouth too. 

Surprise has this effect — to make one dumb, 
Yet leave the gate which eloquence slips through 

As wide as if a long speech were to come. 
Nigh and more nigh the awful echoes drew, 

Tremendous to a mortal tympanum : 
His eyes were open, and (as was before 
Stated) his mouth. What open'd next? — the 
door. 

cxv 1. 

It open'd with a most infernal creak, 

Like that of hell. *• Lasciate ogni speranza 

Voi ch' entrate !" The hinge seem'd to speak, 
Dreadful as Dante's rhima, or this stanza ; 

Or — but all words upon such themes are 
weak : 
A single shade 's sufficient to entrance a 

Hero — for what is substance to a spirit ? 

Or how is 't matter trembles to come near it ? 

cxvu. 

The door flew wide, not swiftly, — but, as fly 
The sea-gulls, with a steady, sober flight — 

And then swung back ; nor close — but stood 
awry 
Half letting in long shadows on the light, 

Which still in Juan's candlesticks burn'd high, 
For he had two, both tolerably bright, 

And in the door-way, darkening daxkxue^ 
stood 

The sable Friar in his solemn YiocA. 



And then to be ashamed of su 

His own internal ghost began to 

Within him, and to quell his < 

Hinting that son! and body on tl 
Were odds against a diserobodiei 



And then his dread grew wrath, 
fierce, 

And he arose, advanced— the sh 
But Juan, eager now the truth to 

Follow'd, his veins no longer col 
Resolved to thrust the mystery cai 

At whatsoever risk of being del 
The ghost stopp'd, menaced, then 
He reach'd the ancient wall, Ihei 
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cxxi. 

But still the shade remain 'd : the blue eyes glared, 
And rather variably for stony death : 

Yet one thing rather good the grave had spared, 
The ghost had a remarkably sweet breath, 

A straggling curl show'd he had been fair-hair'd; 
A red lip, with two rows of pearls beneath, 

Gleam'd forth, as through the casement's ivy 
shroud 

Themoonpeep'd, just escaped from a grey cloud. 

cxxu. 

And Juan, puzzled, but still curious, thrust 
His other arm forth — Wonder upon wonder! 

It press'd upon a hard but glowing bust, 
Which beat as if there was a warm heart 
under. 

He found, as people on most trials must, 
That he had made at first a silly blunder, 

And that in his confusion he had caught 

Only the wall, instead of what he sought. 

CXXIII. 

The ghost, if ghost it were, seem'd a sweet soul 

As ever lurk'd beneath a holy hood : 
A dimpled chin, a neck of ivory, stole 

Forth into something much like flesh and 
blood ; 
Back fell the sable frock and dreary cowl, 
And they reveaTd — alas ! that e'er they 
should 1 
In full, voluptuous, but not o'cr^cowftAsSfc*^ 
The phantom of her frolic Otacfc— Y\*L : V , afcfcR. • 



I. 



[See Zmlac in " Rasselas."] 

3. 

I think that it was a carpet on which D 
with — "Thus I trample on the pride c 
"With greater pride, as the other rep 
carpets are meant to be trodden upon, my 
bably misgives me, and it might be a robe, 
or a tablecloth, or some other expensive ai 
piece of furniture. 



I remember that the mayoress of a prov 
somewhat surfeited with a similar display f 
parts, did rather indecorously break tl 
applauses of an intelligent audience — intellii 
as to music— for the words, besides being i 
languages (it was some years before the pe 
the world had travelled, and while I was a 
were sorely disguised by the performers : — thi 
I say, broke out with, " Rot your Italian 
part, I loves a simple b»H«> ' " T> - 
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time to continue to him that title — there will be a second 
by and by, " Spes altera mundi," if he live; let him not 
defeat it like his father. Rut, in any case, he will be 
preferable to Imbeciles. There is a glorious field for 
him, if he knows how to cultivate it. [Byron's prophecy 
referred to Napoleon's son, the Duke de Reichstadt, 
who died at Vienna in 1832, when all hope of any re- 
storation of the Napoleon family died out until revived 
by the prisoner of Ham.] 

5- 
" Don Juan " has probably had more imitators than any 
poem, ancient or modern. At the time of going to press 
with this edition (1884), a curious illustration of Byron's 
Came in the East of Europe has just reached us from 
Zara, in which "Junius Redivivus" appeals "to the 
British nation against the Government's Eastern 
policy" in aai stanzas of the " Don Juan M metre. The 
verses were written (so the preface tells us) "in the 
briefest possible space to meet the urgency of Gordon's 
peril." The style is a close imitation of Byron, with 
what success the following stanza will serve as well as 
any other to show : — 

Not that I fain would hint, on this occasion, 
That of the lot, — black, brown, red, white, or 
yellow, 

(Though semi-Indian, — Chinese, — Australasian ;) 
Your Anglo-Saxon's not as fine a fellow 

As any rival of the root Caucasian 

Or raw or ripe — so that, e'er turning mellow 

He spares the brandy, Port, roast-beef, and pudding 

Which bloat men's limbs, and set their noses budding. 
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